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Around Town. 


Prince Henry of Battenberg, who volun- 
teered to accompany the Ashanti Expedition 
under command of Sir Francis Scott, is the fa- 
vorite son-in-law of Queen Victoria. He was 
married to Her Majesty’s youngest daughter, 
Princess Beatrice, in 1885, and gossip credits 
him with being a model husband, Gossip is 
probably right, for his royal mother-in-law 
holds him in high regard, and we know a 
mother, whether she be an empress or a wash- 
erwoman, cannot love a son-in-law who is un- 
kind to her daughter. The perfect womanli- 
ness of Her Majesty has ever been greater than 
her queenliness, and the fussy concern which 
she has shown in the departure of Prince 
Henry for Ashanti has been beautifully 
human if not quite regal. He was treated 
as a great hero; he was fitted out with 
comforters, woollen socks, medicines, against 
every possible ill-fortune equipped as best he 
could be, and it is felt that if ill befalls him 
the career of Sir Francis Scott will end right 
there. Prince Henry was only a subaltern in 
the German army ; he knows nothing of sav- 
age warfare, and the fate of the Prince Im- 
perial is secalled vividly to the world’s mind 
by the present case. 


* 
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There is one decided point of difference, how- 
ever, for the Prince Imperial carried no insur- 
ance, while Prince Henry insured his life for 
£20,000 before taking his departure. This 
thrifty precaution shows that, hero though he 
may be, he intends, should the worst come to 
the worst, not to sacrifice but to sell his life 
for his mother-in-law’s country. 
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When we pause to consider it. we will find 
that life insurance is a powerful influence for 
peace, At first blush it mightseem theother way, 
for we can imagine men readily enlisting when 
they know that in case of death their families 
will be provided for. But the great influences re- 
presented in the life insurance companies have 
more to lose than to gain by war. Men were 
once shot down and buried in hundreds in long 
trenches upon the fields of war. But if to-day 
the insurance companies had to pay one thou- 
sand dollars apiece for these fallen ones, war 
would prove far too expensive. British in- 
surance companies carry millions of dollars in 
risks upon the citizens of the United States, 
and in case of war between the two countries 
these policies would all lapse. This would be 
a gain to the companies, but trifling alongside 
the other losses, The policy holders in question 
would lose all they had ever paid on life and 
endowment policies. British and Canadian 
holders of policies in American companies 
would be in the same fix. Those who argue 
that war would not annul private contracts 
are inthe wrong, but even were the contention 
sound the position is not improved, for then 
we should have British soldiers shooting 
Amer’can citizens to whose widows British 
insurance men would have to pay premiums in 
gold. In this case a Toronto man, if about to 
be bayoneted by an American soldier, would 
cry, ‘‘Hold! I am insured in the New York 
Mutual for ten thousand dollars.” The Yankee 
bayoneter might be a stock-holder in that very 
company, and the instinct of business over- 
coming love of pleasure, he would not only 
withhold his steel, but stand guard over his 
imperiled policy holder. If private contracts 
held good between enemies in time of war we 
could insure our forts in New York fire com- 
panies and laugh at their calamity as they 
blew up our magazines. 

But such contracts do not hold. Those to 
suffer would be the native companies that had 
insured native citizens whose policies would 
have to be paid as the men died, in equads and 
platoons; and the others to suffer would be 
the native citizens insured in foreign com- 
panies, and who, after paying perhaps for 
years, would find their policies annulled in a 
day without recompense, 
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The late Christopher W. Bunting was a man 
who won his way up from the bottom of the 
adder to an influential position by means of 
his ability. There was probably no other 
newspaper men in Toronto belonging to what 
might be called his period—for with his with- 
drawal the city newspapers may all be said to 
be trusting their fortunes to a younger genera- 
tlon—who had so secure a place in the respect 
and affections of the reportoria] and editorial 
portion of the community. He was a big- 
hearted, generous man who endeavored to 
help everyone up the ladder as he went up 
himself, and never struck a blow at any man 
where his actions were self-governable. It is 
a good record to have. Few men in this city 
are so beloved by their subordinates as was 
the late manager of the Mail and Empire by 
those connected with that paper. MAck, 
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I have received a very interesting letter and 
desire to return thanks to ‘‘ R. O.G.,” whoever 
he may be, for so pointedly placing before me 
and the readers of this page the misconcep- 
tions of those who read what is written from 
week to week and then mix it up with what is 
said by the party newspapers. Thewriter of the 
letter may be a “ Protectionist and a Conser- 
vative,” as he says he is, or he may be a Grit 
who desires me to ‘talk out in meetin’.” 
It is unimportant where he stands politically. 
He says ‘‘that he must look out for his own 
interest as best he can.” From this latter 
expression I gather he is a ‘‘ National Policy 
Reformer ”"—one of that class which believes in 
Free Trade for the country and Protection for 
himself, This is in brief the description of the 
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man who parades his liberality by proving 
that heis too selfish to be patriotic and pro- 
poses that Parliament must saw wood to suit 
his stove, even if the fires go out in the stoves 
of everybody else. However, here is the letter : 
Lonpon, January 6, 1896. 

Dar Don,—I read your column in SaturpDAy Nicnut as 
regularly ae the paper is issued, and although I think you 
have some very original ideas on public questione, you 
have by your continued abuse of the Conservative party, 
ae well as the Liberale, got me 80 mixed up that if an elec- 
tion was on tc-morrow I would not know how to vote. I 
am a Protectionist and a Conservative. You say do not 
vote for the Conservatives, because they are unworthy of 
the trast reposed in them, and in the same breath you say 
Laurier and his followers are a pack of thieves. Who then 
do you wish me to vote for? Surely not MoOarthy, because 
we are told he isin league with the Grite: If I want Protec- 
tion I must vote Conservative, because the Grit party are 
Free Traders, and I must look out for my own interests as 
best I can. I would feel pleased If you would go ao little 
more into detail on your reform policy and let me know for 
whom you think good honest Conservatives should vote. 


ing or insinuating that ‘‘ Laurier and his fol- | called Liberals are too busy in matters of de- 
lowers are a pack of thieves.” This phrase, | corum and over-anxious to make rules and 


too, is culled from some other paper than 
SaturpAy Nicut, which would be sorry to 
think such a thing, let alone say it. I do not 
believe that Mr. Laurier is anything in the 
nature of a “thief,” or that he would counten- 
ance financial dishonesty, or encourage open 
corruption, or even be a party to dishonorable 
transactions in matters of administration. He 
is not built that way. His face would give the 
best possible denial,to such a charge. It is the 
face of the student and dreamer; he is a man 
who really loves the people and is so little of 
the schemer that he, unadvised, would hardly 
be in the running as a politician except in his 
own constituency, which, knowing him, must 
love him for his attractive personal qualifica- 
tions, This, however, by no means fits him 
for being Premier of Canada! He seems to lack 
the force necessary to the management of the 








laws in matters which the individual should 
be left to decide for himself, If this be a cor- 
rect summing up of the basic principles of the 
parties, itis not unnatural to conclude that 
the truly liberal element of the community 
should drift into the Conservative party in the 
ho pe of conserving their rights as individuals, 
while faddists who think they care more for 
Sabbatarianism than they do for building rail- 
ways go into the Grit camp and vote with 
John Charlton and the mournful in favor of 
all sorts of blue laws. 


* @ 

The Liberals are and have always been 
the coercionists, no matter how they 
may try to disguise the fact, in mat- 
ters which the Conservatives esteem to belong 
to the realm of individual liberty, On the other 
hand, the Conservatives have been advocates 
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I will look for something on this subject in your next issue. 
Youre respectfully, 
R. O. G. 

Inthe first place, ‘‘R.O. G.” isasked to remem- 
ber that I have never said ‘‘ that the Con- 
servatives are unworthy of the trust reposed 
in them.” He has picked up that phrase some- 
where else. It does not worry me, but Iam 
often made aware of the fact that I am 
sincerely believed to have said a great many 
things of which I am innocent either in 
expression or thought. I am a Conservative 
and believe that it is a party strongly patriotic 
in its impulses. It contains men of great ability 
and is, I believe, better fitted to govern Canada 
than the Liberal party. Moreover, I am con- 
vinced that the Conservative party isgrowing in 
number and, thank God, in individuality and in- 
dependence. Last week I pointed out that the 
conditions have changed since the Conservative 
party was led by Sir John A, Macdonald and 
the constituencies thought it their only duty 
to nominate and elect men who would unques- 
tioningly follow the Chief. The result was a de- 
terioration in the brain power and moral worth 
of the Conservative members of Parliament. 
Further, I pointed out the fact that the 
Liberals, without the excuse of having a 
great leader, had adopted the same plan and 
they, too, are weak in men of talent and 
administrative ability, and that this is true of 
both parties is proven by the events of the 
past weeks, during which seven “bolters” have 
acted as if they possessed all the brains of the 
Conservative party and had cornered the Govern- 
ment job; while the Grits, on the other hand, 
have simply jeered at them and been unable 
to do anything themselves. 


While this is true of the Liberals I deny 
most emphatically that I have ever used 
language which could be interpreted as mean- 


The New Conductor of the Toronto Philharmonic. 


elements at his back; he is not possessed 
of the particular elements of character which 
will be required if he attains the high place 
his friends demand that he shalloccupy. All 
this was shown in the debate of Wednesday. 


» 
* 7 


Nor is it my belief that his ‘‘ followers are a 
pack of thieves.” Personally they are quite as 
respectable as the Conservatives—party names 
make no difference in the average commercial 
honesty of individuals, Anyone who denies 
this is a bigot anda partizan who does not 
deserve to be heard. Political atliances are 
largely a matter of accident or are influenced 
by other than party considerations, and party 
names are almost altogether worn without 
regard to party principles. The chief differ- 
ence between thetwo parties is found in the per- 
sonal peculiarities of the individuals who com- 
pose the factions. By ‘personal peculiarities” 
I mean those things which are individual and 
have no legitimate connection with the policy 
of a party purely political—a policy Which has 
nothing in view except the management of na- 
tional affairs with regard to the commercial 
prosperity of the greatest number of the whole 
community. I hold as a Conservative that 
the management of the commercial and com- 
munal affairs of a country should be the chief 
aim of a federal government. A great many 
Grits are of the opinion that the moral affairs 
of the country should absorb the attention of 
the municipal, provincial and federal bodies, 
I admit that there is no special declaration to 
such an effect, yet I am sure that men are 
dividing on those lines often unconsciously. I 
have long been impressed with the idea that 
Conservatives believe in minding their own 
business in such matters of morality as do not 
obtrude themselves to the extent of affecting 
the decency and good order of the community. 
I may be wrong, but it seems to me the so- 
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of a strong Federal power and the coercionists 
in governmental matters, and have often 
favored to an extent far beyond reason and 
propriety an abandonment of individual choice 
in affairs of state. Thus I believe the Liberals 
were right in fighting against the old Family 
Compact, and wrong in trying to force upon the 
people sumptuary laws interfering with in- 
dividual liberty. Worse still is their preten- 
sion of *‘ goodness” in their laws regarding 
temperance in this province, while using cc- 
ercion to obtain the support of the liqucr 
dealers. In this matter they fight the devil, 
as it were, in public, and go into partnership 
with him in private. I use this merely as an 
exaraple and assert that a lack of sincerity is 
one of the chief sins of the organization known 
as Liberalism. If insincerity be not a feature 
of Liberalism, why are so many ranters and 
the great majority of cunning agitators who 
are always talking piety and acting the knave, 
attracted to that party, which in itself is so 
respectable and clean? 
ee 

I do not say the Conservatives are without an 
equally large, dangerous and objectionable ele- 
ment, but it is ofa different class. Govermental 
instead of moral matters being the stronger point 
with Conservatives, the hypocrites and pretend- 
ers wearing this party aame are chiefly given to 
screaming about loyalty either to the Crown or 
to their party. As a rule these fellows, poli- 
tically, if not personally, are dirty workers and 
are looking for chances to steal something out of 
the public pantry. There is no use disguising 
facts, and in giving some sort of a reason for 
the political faith that is in me I want to be 
fair. When coercion of Manitoba was pro- 
posed I at once denied that such a proceeding 
could be defended as a Conservative doctrine, 
I was denounced by the super-loyal as a 
renegade, but these ultra-true upholders of 
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the Constitution have been in revolt against the 
Government, while the real adherents of Con- 
ser vative principles were trying to help carry on 
the affairs at Ottawa without either ruining 
the party or conspiring to coerce Manitoba, 
both of which in turn were attempted by the 
‘“bolters.” It now remains to be seen whether 
the Liberals will be true to that proper section 
of their creed which prohibits the coercion of 
provinces,and if they are we can excuse for 
the moment their less legitimate tenet embrac- 
ing the right to coerce individuals. 


*-. 

Unintentionally I have drifted into a dis- 
quisition on party principles while I intended 
to confine myself to answering the specific 
charges of being a denunciator of all parties. 
“R. O. G” says I have charged ‘‘D’Alton Mc- 
Carthy with being in league with the Grits.” 
This is not true, nor would it be serious even if 
true, were he as a man of pronounced princi- 
ples, by remaining steadfast to his faith, to unite 
with the Grits to prevent a violationoftherights 
of a province in matters of education. ‘“‘R.0.G” 
evidently believes that ‘‘ Once a Tory always a 
Tory,” and ‘‘ Once a Grit always a Grit,” right 
or wrong. Both parties are coercionists in 
certain respects, I ama coercionist in neither 
of the main features which divide—if anything 
but a name divides—the parties, I feel free to 
act with either according to which suits my 
faith, or neither if both are ‘untrue to their 
policies, Certainly this is the right of every- 
body, and D’Alton McCarthy is perfectly justifi- 
able in voting, or working, or allying himself 
with those who suit his views. Asto whether he 
has made any alliance I have not expressed an 
opinion, imply because I don’t know, but either 
party should be proud of his allegiance, for he 
is honest and brave, even if it is his habit to be 
wrong as often as he is right. 

a 
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‘If I want Protection I must vote Conserva- 
tive, because the Grit party are Free Traders, 
and I must look out for my own interests as 
best Ican.” This matter is a purely commercial 
one, and it is the evident intention of ‘‘R.O.G.” 
to vote with his pocket rather than his con- 
science, as is the habit of those I have already 
described who do not care a cent how the 
Government of the Dominion affects his neigh- 
bor or the majority of those who dwell within 
the limits of Canada. His absence of any good 
motive, except self-interest, having been made 
plain by his own words, let us look at the facts. 
The Globe speaks for the Liberal party to a 
much greater extent than Mr, Laurier ever did 
or ever will, That paper admits that the tarift 
cannot be taken off, and you and I can afford 
to admit that it will not be readjusted so as to 
ruin manufacturers unless we in the same 
breath accuse the probable Liberal administra- 
tion of being unutterable asses who have for- 
gotten the fatal mistake of Alexander Mac 
kenzie. For instance, Hamilton has a great 
iron-smelting furnace costing $400,000. The 
duty cannot be taken off pig-iron without clos- 
ing that furnace and injuring not only the 
country but the Liberal party, which, by their 
provincial representatives, have been com- 
mitted by the granting of a bounty, to the 
development of the iron industry. So with 
other things. It is only a baby who cries in 
thedark. The Grit party is not given over to 
Free Trade. The whole trouble is that they 
are united upon nothing except getting into 
power, and the Conservatives upon nothing 
except keeping in. 


* es 
Then for whom should a man vote? Cer- 
tainly for the best man, the one most likely to 
have an influence in adjusting the tariff to the 


necessities of the community, and to work in* 


favor of the least coercion of the individual 
either in matters of government or personal 
conduct. Noman who has his senses should 
ask, inthe face of over two hundred nomina- 
tions made or to be made throughout Canada, 
for anyone to give a party name tothe one 
who ought to be voted for. This is particularly 
true at atime when both parties are practic- 
ally without either a policy or a strong 
leader, though Sir Charles Tupper may 
prove one for either good or evil. The 
Liberals, months ago, abandoned Free Trade 
soas to havea chance to get into power; the 
Conservatives in Parliament, by a majority, 
months ago abandoned a principle of their 
party, advocated remedial legislaticn and 
now go back on it in order to retain power 
What have you to choose but men? Choose 
good ones, men with brains and a conscience 
and a distinct understanding of the neces- 
sities of Canada. Forget your own petty pre- 
judices and paltry interests and vote for good 
and brave men, Policies are;meaningless in the 
hands of tricksters in Parliament as patriot 
ism is empty in the mouth of a man who thinks 
of nobody but himself and his own little shop. 


o 
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The return of Sir Charles Tupper, though he 
is likely to be opposed in Cape Breton, to the 
practical leadership of the Conservative party 
is of no ordinary importance. It will mean 
more to the Conservative party as at present 
organized than to the party as it will return 
after the general elections, when men of more 
individuality may be expected to represent the 
constituencies, At present, as it has been 
pointed out in a previous article, the Conserva- 
tive party looks to their leader for almost 
everything, and in Sir Mackenzie Bowell they 
had a man of negative qualities who seemed 

able to give them nothing. 


The methods of the party, probably the lead- 
ing cries outside of the National Policy, are 
likely to be different. The party has always 
been strong in its belief in centralization and 
the Federal power, and Sir Charles will en- 
deavor to strengthen it further by leading up 
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the idea of contributing to Imperial power. 
The experiment, if made, will be a somewhat 


risky one, but full of enthusiasm and shout at 
Being an Imperial Federa- 
tionist myself, I think I can claim to be con- 
versant with some of the difficulties to be met 
with, and I am afraid that in an election cam- 
paign, when the people are almost entirely un- 
familiar with the subject, a great deal of bun- 


combe will be talked and promises made which 
The details, it cannot 
With 


Hon. Joseph Chamberlain in charge of colonial 
affairs in England, it is not impossible that 


the beginning. 


it will be hard to fulfill. 
be denied, are exceedingly difficult. 


something definite may be arrived at. 
* 
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{f Sir Charles Tupper has a card of this sort 
up his sleeve ready to play at the general elec- 
tions, whether he be Premier or only leader of 
the Opposition, it will be a powerful and tak- 
ing manceuvre, more popular, possibly, in the 
go-in than later on, when it will be demon- 
strated that Imperialism costs money. Of 
course such a policy might attract population 
and capital, but Sir Charles Tupper has been 
somewhat unfortunate in his prophecies in the 
past and can hardly expect to have much reli- 
ance placed in his predictions in such a regard. 
Nevertheless, unless sacrifices of principle are 
made or the party destroyed by an attempt to 
pass remedial legislation, it may be a good 
thing for Canada to have a brief period of Sir 
Of this, however, more 
can be said later on when we see what sort of 
men have been gathered about the new leader, 
for no matter what may be said, Sir Mackenzie 
Bowell is Premier in name only. Sir Charles 
was brought into the Cabinet to carry Ontario, 
but he may as well understand from the begin- 
ning that he cannot carry remedial legislation 


Charles Tupper, Bart. 


and this province as well. 


Though it has not yet been spoken of in the 
party papers, there is but little doubt that the 
plan I have long advocated, and advocated 
almost alone, of a great Conservative conven- 
There are 
many elements in the party which are not 
entirely harmonious, and many men of con- 
siderable power who have been ignored, and 
many questions of more or less moment that 
have not been considered. A convention must 
be held to satisfy the party that they are 
chattel of 
been manipulating 
everything and impadently ordering the 
party to accept their dictum, A leader cannot 
be appointed in this way unless he will be 
satisfied with trying to lead those who refuse 
to be led, as Sir Mackenzie Bowell bas been 
Sir Charles Tupper obtained his leader- 
ship, or his mortgage upon the leadership, by 
moves which have not been entirely satisfac- 
He can very easily 
have his leadership approved by a convention. 
There is pot one chance ina hundred that a 
convention would either attempt, or succeed in 
the attempt if one were made, to change the 
decision arrived at by the whatever-you-call-it 


tion, is likely to be carried out. 


not simply being used as a 
the bosses who have 


doing. 


tory to the rank and file. 


at Ottawa. 
s’e 


Even the Conservative party, fond as it is of 
being led and of having but little to say or do 
except in providing money and men to support 
a leader, must maintain its self-respect by ap- 
pearing to beconsulted. Many men are willing 
to be sent on menial errands by their superiors, 
but they do not like to be stopped in the street 
and given their orders loudly, so that their 
drudgery is apparent to every passer-by. By 
all means let the party be consulted. The only 
is to have a convention, 
and it must not be a packed convention 
It will be quite safe up to the 
point where manipulators may try to make 
However, 
let me again return to the main point: If 
remedial legislation is insisted upon, neither a 
convention nor anything else will savethe Con- 
servative party, unless the Liberal party, or a 
section of it, be fool enough to support coercion 


way to do this 
at that. 


it safe, and then safety will cease. 


also and become the donkey engine of the 


same enterprise and shove Sir Charles Tup- 


per’s coal-cars uphill. Don, 


Dene 


Money Matters. 


It would be idle to deny that we in Canada 
are influenced by Washington legislation. As 
a matter of fact, financial legislation in the 
United States brings forth a response from 
Canada, be it for the better or worse. At the 
present moment the attitude of our bar's is 
dictated by recent events in the United Srates, 
Instead of selling bonds to a syndicate to 
supply the treasurv with gold, as was first pro- 
posed, President Cleveland has called for hids 
from the public up to February 5. The effect 
of this decision is tocause bankers to strengthen 
their position in order to meet any possible 
emergency, and the contraction of credits, 
right and left, has been involved. Canadian, 
as well as American, banks have adopted this 
course, though measures adopted here have 
been less drastic than on the other side. I do 
not, however, anticipate any serious results, 
There was infinitely more danger from war 
scares, had they continued, than from any 
change in the method of selling United States 
bonds, This whole situation is temporary. It 
is acknowledged that the United S’ates is not 
only solvent but immensely productive, and 
the moment the currency of the country is put 
on a basis that will command the confidence of 
the world arevival will set in that will sur 
prise the croakers. One important fact that 
should be prominent in the minds of those 
interested in this matter is that the Ur ited 
States is now producing over $50,000,000 of gold 
per year, or twice as much as it needsin the 
ordinary course of things. 

The Toronto Railway Company's statement 
for the vear 1895 is favorable. Gross earnings 
were $992 000; net earnings, $502 000, and net 
profits, after paying all charges, were eufficient 
to pay 34 per cent. in dividends and leave a 
surplus: f $31 000. I think when a return of 
confidence comes the stock of this Company 
will do better. It will do to buy for invest- 
ment at 73 to 74. 

I look on Commercial Cable asa first class 
investment at anywhere from 155 to160. Par- 
ties who buy this stock and put it away for six 
months will make good profits. Earnings are 
undoubtedly large and the Company is in first 
class shape. A melon will be cut and handed 
around among the stock holders some day. 

Dominion Bank can now be bought to yield 
5 percent. Depositors who are getting three 
per cent, for their money should buy the stock 
of the bank. Its payments of dividends quar 
terly make it a favorable investment. At 242 
it should be good property. 

Holders of stocks have had an anxious time 
of it since the middle of December, but it looks 
as if better thipgs were ahead in the near 
future. Holders should not sell, as the market 
is now about as low as it will go and the pros- 
pects are that in the next two months it will 
be a good deal higher. This is not the time to 
sell, but it is the time to buy. Esau, 








































































Social and Personal. 


On Wednesday afternoon Mrs. Kirkpatrick 
received a large number of callers. The report 
which has lately become current, no one knows 
just how, that the days of occupancy of 
Government House by the popular Governor 
and his Lady are drawing to a close, has been 
the subject of many regrets, and notes and 
telephones have been busily enquiring, protest- 
ing and so on, over whatis quite a mistake. 
His Honor’s occupancy is for a term of five 
years, and that term does not expire until far 
on in next year. That the close of the century 
may still see these charming people at the 
head of Ontario society, as representatives of 
royalty, is the universal wish and hope of their 
friends. At all events I believe His Honor is 
not to be coaxed away from us at present by 
.the temptations of Ottawa, for which we 
are all devoutly thankful. A few of the 
people I noticed on Wednesday were: Mrs. 
Hay, Mr. and Mrs, Whyte Fraser, Mrs. Clinch, 
Miss Vickers, Mrs. and Miss Brouse, Mr. 
and Mrs. Riddell, Mr. and Mrs, Clarence 
Denison, Mr. Frank Denison, Mrs. Boulton 
and Miss Bessie Dickson, Mrs. Archie Lang- 
muir, Mrs. Kerr Osborne and Miss Skill 
of Ccbourg, Mre. Fraser Macdonald, Miss 
Macbeth Milligan, Mrs, A. A. Macdonald, Miss 
Saunders, Mr. George A. Brooke, Mrs, and 
Miss Arthurs, Miss and Miss Ethel Taylor, 
Canon and Mrs. DuMoulin, Mrs. Alder 
Bliss, Miss DuMoulin, Mrs, Alfred Cameron, 
Mrs. Woodward, Miss Walker, Miss Wilkie, 
Mrs. and the Misses Mulock, Mr. Mc- 
Dowell Thompson, Captain and Miss Michie, 
Mrs. Carruthers and Mr. Bogart. Men were 
not numerous, for their favorite game of 
“‘soopin’ her oop” had beguiled many of them 
to the various rinks. 





Mrs. Percy Galt gave a pretty little tea on 
Saturday afternoon at her residence, Jarvis 
street. 


Miss Annie Louise White is residing at 
Berwick Hall, Jarvis street, and will remain in 
Toronto for the winter. 


Miss Skill of Cobourg is visiting Mrs. Kerr 
Osborne at Clover Hill. 
* 


The nurses who have graduated at Toronto 
General Hospital receive their diplomas at the 
theater of the Hospital on Thursday next at 
eight p.m. 


. 

The Literary Institute of Trinity College have 
decided to hold their annual conversazione on 
Thursday, February 6. 

7 


Mr. and Mrs. Mortimer Clarke give a dinner 
party next week. 


The Misses Gooderham of Maplecroft gave a 


small tea on Saturday. 
* 


Hon. Rupert Lee gave avery smart dinner at 
the Toronto Club on Saturday. His Honor had 
accepted but was called to Ottawa. Mrs. Kirk- 
patrick was one of Mr. Lee’s guests, 

. 


On Saturday last St. James’ Cathedral was 
the scene of a wedding which, from a variety 
of circumstances, has interested everyone 
in society. Then and there did beautiful 
Miss Bunting leave the ranks of Toronto’s 
maiden belles, and go to join their already 
formidable rivals, the young married women 
of society. Dr. Henry Brydges Yates, formerly of 
Brantford, was the happy man who stole from 
us one of our most popular young ladies and 
has enriched Montreal at the expense of To- 
ronto. Miss Bunting never looked more lovely 
than as she came slowly up the aisle on the 
arm of her brother, Mr. Willie Bunting. Her 
gown was of rich white satin, with brocaded 
train and veilings of old Brussels point. She 
carried a boquet of lilies-of-the-valley, and her 
sweet face was partially hidden by a tulle 
veil. Miss Amy Riordan, her cousin, and 
since childhood her constant companion, was 
bridesmaid, in opal silk and pink chiffon, 
with a picture hat with large plumes, Mr. J, 
Emsley of Brantford was best man. Master 
Arthur Yates, nephew of the groom, and Miss 
Dorothy Burritt led the bridal party ; Master 
Yates in page’s garb of white satin and wee 
Miss Burritt in a frock of delicate lace over 
silk, Messrs. E. F. Goold of Brantford, 
George Bunting of Buffalo, Hugh Hart- 
shorne and R. W. P. Matthews of Toronto 
were ushers, and the guests many and smart. 
Owing to the critical condition of the 
health “of the bride’s father, no reception was 
held, Dr. and Mrs, Yates leaving immediately 
for New York. Canon DuMoulin and Rural 
Dean Mackenzie of Brantford performed the 
ceremony. ‘he usual bridal gifts "were ex- 
ceeded in value and number, and the congratu- 
lations showered upon the young couple were 
allthe more fervent that everyone was aware 
how soon they would be rendered out of 
plece by the loss of a parent dear to the 
heart of the sweet young bride. In fact, Dr. 
and Mrs. Yates were summoned back in a 
couple of days to a home overshadowed with 
sorrow, and the kind sympathies of Toronto 
are with them in a marked degree, tempered 
oy the assurance that though the young matron 
mourns the loss of a father by whom she was 
adored as the only daughter, she has gained 
a husband whose privilege it is to shield and 
comfort herin this unfortunate bereavement. 


» 
Miss Stackhouse and Miss McEachren of 
King street west are both quite recovered from 


a long and serious illness, 
7 


Mr. Campbell-Renton is expected in Toronto 


on Monday. 
+. 


Sir William andLady Howland have been in 
Ottawa for the festivities cf the past week, 
7 


Queen City Lodge, I.0.0.F., give an At Home 
on January 27 in Oddfellows’ Hall. 


7 

A very pretty house wedding was witnessed 
at the residence of the bride's parents, 105 
Winchester street, on Wednesday, January 
15, at 530 p.m., in the presence of relatives 
and immediate friends, when Sara E., only 
daughter of Rev. William Cleland, was united 
in marriage to Albert Edwy Clemes, son of the 
late Mr, Charles Clemes of Port Hope. The 
bride was attended by Miss Margaret Kerr 
of Rosedale, and the groom by his 
brother, Mr. Walter H. Clemes. Rev. 
William Cleland, the bride’s father, tied 








the knot. After the usual reception and excel- 
lent dejeuner served by Harry Webb, Mr. and 
Mrs, Clemes left by the C.P.R. express for 


Montreal and American cities, followed by | 


many best wishes for a long and happy wedded 
life. Anticipating the event, the bachelors at 
320 Wellesley street gave a complimentary 
dinner to Mr, Clemes on January 1. Covers 
were laid for eighteen. A choice menu was 
prepared by the house caterer, and a very jolly 


time spent. 
cd 


A delightful tea was given on Wecnesday of 
last week by Miss Windeat in her charming 
studio, This studio amply repays a playing of 
the game, “I went up two pair of stairs,” for 
when one gets to the top, the fine northern 
light, the dim artistic tints of the walls, and 
the most delightful rustic fireplace, a very 
whisper of old-world comfort, together with 
various specimens of the artist's talent, and her 
gentle and cordial welcome, combine to render 
the descent from her ‘‘altitude artistic” a 
matter for indefinite postponement. 

e 


A very pretty adjunct of the Yacht Club ball 
was the admirably gotten up pregrammes, 
which Tyrrell did very well in white and blue, 
with gold. The design was a yacht sailing 
around a buoy, with the “blue Peter” flying, 
anchor and crown in gold, and on the reverse 
cover a pretty picture of the Island Club-house 


and pier. 
* 


Mrs, G. Allan Arthur's dance last evening at 
Ravenswood, and Mrs. Cawthra’s afternoon 
to-day, are two of the week's functions which 
will interest the smartest circles, 


- 

Mr. R. Dalhousie Ramsay, who was a few 
years ago well known in Toronto and the 
Junction, passed through the city on Wedner- 
day with Mrs. Ramsay, nee Miss Botsford of 
Montreal, en route for his home in Wellington, 
Vancouver Island. Mr. Ramsay has done well 
in the West, iseditor and proprietor of the 
Wellington Enterprise, and has recently been 
appointed Consul for the Nicaraguan Repub- 
lic. No money would induce him to return 
to the effete East. 


* 
Her cown was cut low 
And she sat on the stairs 
While the bre: zee did blow 
As she eat on the stairs, 
And they chilled her q 2ite through 
When she eat on the ataire. 


So swees was her smile 

As she sat on the stairs, 
But the gueste did revile 

As she sat on the stairs, 
And they went single-file, 

For ske filled up the etairs. 


To heaven she has flown 
Since she sat on the atairs, 
But {t's no use to groan 
That she eat on the stairs, 
For the ought to have known 
Not to sit on the stairs! 


- 

At the monthly meeting of the Tourist Bi- 
cycle Club last Tuesday night it was decided 
to hold a grand dramatic performance and At 
Home the second week in February. 
club, although young, has sprung into wonder- 
fully popular favor lately, and is now the larg- 
est and most alive bicycle club in the city, 

* 


Miss Helen Armstrong’s Montreal visit has 
been prolonged from two to four weeks. She 


is expected home next week. 
* 


Mrs. Heaven of Norwoodlee gave a progres- 
sive euchre party on Saturday evening, Janu- 
ary 11, which was much enjoyed by about fifty 
guests. The ladies’ prizes were won by Miss 
Edith Jones, Miss B. Murray and Miss Jean- 
nette Drayton, and those of the gentlemen by 
Mr. Aylmer Brooke, Mr. Farrar and Mr, Ed- 


ward Morton. * 


The announcement is made of the engage- 
ment of Mr. Charles D, Gordon of the Dominion 
Bank, Queen street west branch, and Miss 
Rebecca Wheeler of Anderson Lodge, High 
View, Ottawa River. 


°* 
The Dancing Club met on Wednesday even- 
ing at the residence of Mrs. Stephen Heward, 


Peter street. ° 


Mrs. Mackelcan of Hamilton was a much 
admired guest at the Yacht Club bal). On 
Friday afternoon Mrs. Kerr O-borne gave a 
tea at which Mrs. Mackelcan sang very beauti- 
fully. 


a 
Mrs, Bleistein of Buffalo has been for a week 
the guest of Mrs, Charles O'Reilly. 


Mr. Chauncey Depew of Buffalo has been 
visiting Mr. and Mrs, Harry Paterson. Major 
Drury from Kingston was also the guest of 
Mr, and Mrs, Paterson for the Ball, 


Mrs, Z, A. Lash gives a dance next Friday 


evening, 
7 


Miss Gordon-Forbes of Chicopee Fall, Mass., 
is visiting her aunt, Mrs. J. L. Cosgrave of 
Niagara street. 


Arrangements are complete for the third 
annual At Home of the Royal Canadian Foot 
ball Club to be held at Stanley Barracks on 
Friday, January 24. Carriages may be ordered 
for 2.30 a.m, 


Mr. and Mrs. D. L. Simmons of Evergreen 
Villa, Colborne, left on Thursday to spend the 
winter in Bermuda. While in the city they 
were the guests of their nephew, Mr. Webb of 
Inglewold, and Mr. Webb of Charles street. 

On Wednesday evening Mr. and Mrs, E. 
Strachan Cox gave a second large dinner at the 
Toronto Club, The guests included: The 
Bishop of Toronto and Mrs, Sweatman, Mr, 
and Mrs. Pipon, Captain Lessard, Mr. and Mrs, 
E. H. Duggan, Dr. Strange, Miss Clara Cox. 


A very pretty dinner was given on Wednes- 
day by Dr. and Mrs. Allen Baines, Their 
guests were: Captain and Mrs. Forsythe 
Grant, Miss Augusta Robinson, Mr. Bridgman 
Simpson, Mr, and Mrs. Rene Gamble, Mr, 
George Beardmore, Miss Beardmére, Dr. and 
Mrs, O'Reilly, Mr. and Mrs, Walter Barwick, 
and some others. 


Last Saturday evening a dinner was given at 
the same hospitable place, including among 
the guests: Mr. and Mrs, Melfort Boulton, 
Mr. and Mrs, Bristol, Mr. and Mrs. Barwick, 
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Mr. George Beardmore, Mr. and Mrs, Fraser 
Macdonald, Miss Macbeth Milligan, Mr. and 
Mrs. Harcourt Vernon, Mr. and Mrs. Lorne 
Campbell, Miss Muriel Wragge, Mr. and Mrs, 
CecikGibson and Captain Lessard. 


Mrs. Woodford of New York, who has many 
friends in Toronto, has been visiting Mrs, 
Alfred Cameron and was at the Yacht Club 
ball. 


The Misses Stevens from New York came 
last week on a visit to Mrs. W. H. Beatty. 
* 


* 


Mr. and Mrs, Eustace Smith were visitors at 
the Loan Exhibition on Saturday afternoon. 


The favorite rendezvous of society this week 
has been the Toronto Club. Afternoon and 
evening have the luxurious halls resounded 
to the chatter of feminine tongues, and the 
frou-frou of silken skirts has softly whispered 
of the passage of the profane foot of women 
through those portals barring the way, hereto- 
fore, to the feminine half of creation. 
Women have dined, by scores, in the brilliant 
salle-a-manger, and the quiet, dim-lit greenery; 
where the peaceful ‘“ weed” and the graceful 
fern have reigned supreme, has been trans- 
formed into the likeness of a flower gar- 
den. Here a scarlet frock, from which peep 
snowy shoulders, there a blonde beauty with 
eyes and frock, as Moore says, “of most 
unholy blue.” St. Kevin did not resent the 
invasion by sweet Kathleen in this instance, 
rather by every hospitable device and gallant 
attention did he welcome her to the haunts 
of bachelordom and so beguile the hours that 
the fate of Cinderella was the risk she ran 
before she noted how time flew. The raison 
detre of the unwonted hospitality was that a 
loan collection of valuable paintings had been 
gathered together, and the chocolate draperies 
which lined the walls of the various rooms 
admirably showed up over two score of inter- 
esting and beautiful pictures, the contempla- 
tion of which has given pleasure to hundreds of 
art-lovers, Those who do not appreciate the 
retining and educative value of the collection 
so admirably gotten together by the Toronto 
Club, simply confess themselves unobservant 
of the forces which imperceptibly mould the 
lives of those about them. The social aspect of 
those reunions has been brilliant and the 
atmosphere of bonhomie delightful. There 
have been dinner parties night after night, 
and petits soupers for later guests. The blue 
and white tea service of the Club has become 
familiar to oureyes and its excellent tea wel- 
come to our palates. Everyone is sorry that to- 
night has been the limit fixed for keeping open 
house, and the reunions of the past ten days 
have interested everyone who has been regaled 
artistically and gastronomically in the success 
and prosperity of the Toronto Club, 

a 


Mr. and Mrs. Somerville of Athelstane are 
away in New York. 


The annual assembly given by the bachelors 
and benedicts of Grimsby in the Town Hall 
on January 8, was a great success. Among 
those present were : Miss Edwards of Ottawa, 
Mrs. Zimmerman of Toronto, Miss Muir, Miss 
Kerr, Miss Atkinson, Messrs. Beard, Bourne, 
F, and R. Martin, A. Skey of Hamilton, Mr. 
and Mrs. Percy Ball, Miss Paffard, Miss Mil- 
lard, Mr. L. M. Nelles of Niagara, Miss Dawson 
and Mies Larkins of St. Catharines, Mr. E. P. 
Maloney of Guelph, Mr. and Mrs. J. H. Grant, 
Mr. and Mrs. A. H. Pettit, Mr. and Mrs. 
Unwin, Mr. and Mrs. G. C. Pettit, Mr. and 
Mrs. Burland, Mr. and Mrs. F. S. Baker, Mr. 
and Mrs. H. H. Gamble, Mr. and Mrs. B. R, 
Nelles, Majcr and Mrs. Allen, Mrs. and Miss 
Dennison, Mr. and Mrs. C.K.Green, Mr. and Mrs. 
R. S. Unwio Mr. and Mrs. K. N. Grant, Misses 
Allen, Andrews, Olive Grant, Nettie and 
Mabel Nellee, Hagar, Mitton, Florence and 
Nina Woolverton, Pettit, and Messrs, Mille, 
Hornibrook, 4.ndrews, Dickinson, W.B., R. A., 
R, F. and N. Nelles, Cobbold, Livesay, W. H. 
Pettit, A. W. and S, Muir, Jemmet, Stone, 
Griffith, Cruphy, Whitelaw, Rhodes, Keep and 
Allan. 


Miss Ireland of Prince Arthur avenue gave a 
progressive euchre on Thursday evening. 
* 


The date for the bal poudre is fixed forJ]Mon- 
day, February 17. This is quite the {prettiest 
function of the season and has come to be the 
sole property of the Depository, which it aids 
with all proceeds. The Toronto girls, at all 
times remarkable for their good looks, are at 
their best in powder and patches, 


The arrangements for the Osgoode Hall At 
Home are now nearly all made, and by present 
indications the dance promises to be a great 
success. Any friends of the society wishing 
for tickets may obtain them from Mr, Peter 
White, jr., on and after January 20, at his 
office, 51 Yonge street ; and from the 27th to the 
50th at Osgoode Hall. The whole Hall will, as 
usual, be thrown open to the guests, and three 
orchestras will discourse sweet strains for the 
dancers in different parts of the building, 

e 


The dance to be given by the Toronto Athletic 
Club has been postponed to February 11, The 
following ladies will act as patronesses: Mra. 
Kirkpatrick, Mrs, Goldwin Smitb, Mrs, W. S. 
Lee, Mrs, Forsyth Grant, Mrs, J. I. Davidson, 
Mrs. Montizambert, Mrs. H. M. Pellatt, Mrs. 
C. H. Nelson, Mrs. Edward Leigh, Mrs, Good- 
erham, Mrs. G. T. Blackstock, Mrs. F. W. 
Howard, Mrs, Cecil Gibson, Mrs, Irving Cam- 
eron and the ladies of the committee, For the 
comfort of the men who do not dance, the bil- 


liard and card rooms will be open, and their | 


attractions are well known. 


AND IRONS 





WM. STITT & C0. 


We are reducing the prices of our Evening 
Gowns during this month and making them 
for the lowest possible price. 


For afternoon teas and theater wear we are 
introducing Louis XV. Coats in brocaded silk 
and velvet with handsome face-cloth or cre- 
pon skirts. 


CPERA MANTLES AND CAPES 
Novelties in French Toques and Hats 


GLOVES 


6-bt. length gloves, reduced to $1.00. 
12-bt. length Evening Gloves, $1.50. 
4-bt. Derby English Walking Gloves. 


FANS AND OTHER NOVELTIES 


r.«6. CORSETS F.-«e. 


Orders bv mail promptly attended to. 


Paris Kid Glove Store 


11 & 18 King Street East 

















We are now carrying a com 


plete stock of the most brilliant + 


line of Cut Glass we have ever 


seen. Elegant for wedding 


presents. 


PPANTECHNETHECA 


116 Yonge Street 












Engagement 
Ring8—— 











—Are a part of our stock to 
which we give special atten- 
tion. 

Importing the loose gems and 
making our own mouutings 
enables us to give the most 
excellent value and also to in- 
troduced patterns exclusively 


our Own. 


THE J. E. ELLIS co., LTD. 
3 KING STREET EAST 


Tanlgpt 


ROSES, VIOLETS, CARNATIONS, 
_SILILY OF THE VALLEY 


And all seasonable Flowers, at the Salesrooms 


5 KING STREET WEST ° PHONE 1424 
445 WONGE STREET . PHONE 4192 

















Mail, Telegraph and Telephone orders re 
ceive prompt and special attention. 





CONSERVATORIES 
BLOOR WEST and McKENZIE AVENUE 
PHONE 5125 : 


VISITORS WELCOME 


Struck ! 


All who visit the Bryce Studio are etruck by she 
excellence of the work shown, and when they get 
theire they are pleased. Exciamations, many ozi- 
ginal pharases, and many, many such as ‘'Ien’t {t 
beautiful?” may be heard in the gallaries and walt- 
ing parlors cf 


THE BRYCE STUDIO 
1OV7 liek Marek Gens 








| Call up 1724 for sittings 
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Brass and Wrought Iron 


Fire Sets, Fenders, Coal Vases 


NKWEST 


DRSIGNS 


RICE LEWIS & SON 


LIMITED 


Cor. King and Victoria Streets - - - 


TORONTO 
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Social and Personal. 


HE Yacht Club ball, a chro- 
nicle of which is unavoid- 
ably rather ancient history, 
was a most brilliant and 
popular function. The Pa- 
vilion was transformed into 
a beautiful salon de 
danse, but the chef- 
d cuvre in the deco- 
rative line was the 
arrangement of the stage, usually 
a place of drauzhts and discom- 
fort, in a perfect representation 
of the promenade and hurricane 
deck of an ocean greyhound. One 
must, perforce, carry out the 
illusion by mounting thereto by 
a companion-way, along which 
were hand-rails of cable rope, run through 
stanchions of irons, and which was carpeted 
with hempen matting. Above the hurricane 
deck was stretched a striped awning, and seats 
were rigged up exactly as they run—lengthwise 
—on the deck of asteamer. But the acme of 
ingenuity was reached in the construction on 
the promenade deck of a captain’s cabin, in 
which a grate-fire burned merrily and the snug- 
gest of fauteuils and roomiest of arm-chairs 
were cosily set about. This little snuggery 
provoked a universal chuckle of admiration 
from everyone who peeped in. I only echothe 
popular voice in saying that to Mr. Seaver and 
his assistants, lots of gratitude is due for their 
artistic and original decorations. The supper 
was, served in the new dining-hall and was 
profuse and varied, though not up to the usual 
lavish gorgeousness of previous Yacht Club 
balls, A regretful memory of last year’s splen- 
did spread at the Granite was voiced by more 
than one. The music was excellent and several 
dances were set to new airs, which was some- 
thing to be grateful for. Any number of new 
gowns were displayed, some of them ravishing 
and nearly all becoming. The opening quad- 
rille was brilliant ; the Commodore danced 
with Mrs, Kirkpatrick, who wore arich and 
quiet gown of black and white striped silk and 
a bandeau of diamonds ; Mrs. Lucas of Hamil- 
ton, in a heliotrope satin brocade, danced 
with Rear Commodore A!milius Jarvis, 
who is a very handsome yachtsman; 
Colonel Buchan had Mrs, Harman as his part- 
ner, Mrs. Harman wearing pink /faille; Com- 
modore Lucas, R. H. Y.C., danced with Mrs, 
Jarvis, who wore black with scarlet flowers; 
Mr. Bruce Harman, the honorary secretary, 
who becomes his uniform to a marvel, danced 
with Miss Robertson of Montreal; Major- 
General Sandham danced with Mrs. Cosby, 
who wore a lovely gown of brocaded satin, and 
the major of the 48th was the happy partner of 
Mrs, Sandham, who after thirteen years has 
given Toronto winter society functions the 
charm of her graceful presence. Mrs, Sandham 
wore a brocaded satin gown in delicate mauve ; 
Vice - Commodore C, A. B. Brown was 
Mrs, R, C. Hamilton's partner, Colonel Hamil- 
ton dancing with Mrs, Rogers, an exceedingly 
pretty little lady in yellow satin; Dr. Ryerson 
and Miss Elmsley, the lady in pink with black 
trimmings, completed the quadrille of honor, 
which, as will be noticed, was, in comparison 
withthe usual things, quite what might be called 
‘“*a young people’s dance,’ silver threads 








being few and far between in many of the 
women 


coifures of the fair therein. 
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There were several debutantes at the ball, and 
many young girls whohad preferred to take their 
trial flight tn their own home, though looking 
forward to the ball as really the first full 
draught of their rosy cup of pleasure, which 
adjective reminds me of the pretty effect 
gained by the softened ruby light which 
streamed from the apex of the canopied roof, 
which the clever decorators had wisely left in 
Scarlet and white, omitting the crude and 
trying blue which so often destroys the color 
scheme by traditional combination. <A very 
elegant gown was worn by Mrs. Porter, nee 
Kirkpatrick, of white and gold brocade, and 
Mrs, Riddell of St. George street, whose gowns 
are always perfect, wore a noticeably rich white 
Satin brocaded with pale blue; Mrs. Kerr 
Osborne was radiant in white brocaded satin ; 
Mrs, Arthurs wore a beautiful heliotrope 
brocade, with diamonds; Mrs. Elmsley wore 
black with mauve puffed sleeves ; Mrs. Fergu- 
8on of Eastland wore heliotrope brocade ; Mrs. 
O'Reilly looked very pretty in white satin. 
° 


General and Mrs. Sandham are visiting Sir 
Casimir and Lady Gzowski at the Hall. Lady 
Gzowski hae, I regret to hear, been quite indis- 
posed with a severe cold. 


Mr, Henry Denison of Davenport, Iowa, has 
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this department. 
the price. 


2000 yds. Art Silke, short lengths and Io 
lengths, were 750, the lot ry = 29¢ 
2000 yde. Fancy Silke, 23 in. India silk, Ja- 
panese silks, choicest colorings, 
to 750, for 


$1.12}, clearing price 





T lot 50 poe. Black Silk Brocadee, worth 75¢ | 25-in heavy all-silk Black Satin Duchesse, $1 00 





Silk Facts 


Not Open to Dispute 


a you read the prices you'll know why business is active in 
No disputing the quality any more than 


1 lot Black and White Sir'pes, pure allk 1 
reg. price 500, clearing orice ; 373¢ 


125 bexea Black Silk Velvet, fast pile, 85 
twilled back, were $1 25, clearing price.. C 


our 31.50 quality to clear 


Order silks by mail easily and sure of getting what you order. 


R. SIMPSON 


84, 86, 88,90 YONGE ST. 
—_——— TORONTO 





















TRADE MARK 





The Finest 
Candy in 
the World 


York. 


flavor. 
reth's, Boston. 


Molasses 


‘ 


Candy 


Has the prominent place at the dinner table in Boston and New 
Twelve hundred packages sold from this store in three days. 
Owing to the largely increased sale we have decided to lower the price 
from 2o0c. to 16 cents per package. 
Will not stick in your teeth, Only one genuine—Hild- 
Take no imitation. 


Absolutely pure. Delicious 


MacWILLIE BROS. 


GROCERS 
CONFEDERATION LIFE BUILDING 


PHONE 265 


TORONTO 


Mail or Telephone orders promptly attended to. 








been for a week at Rusholm visiting his mother 


and brother, Colonel Fred C. Denison. Mr, 
Denison returned home on Wednesday. 
* 

A young people’s tea was given by Mrs, 

Thorburn on Tuesday afternoon. 
* 

On Monday evening Mr. and Mrs. E. Strachan 
Cox gave alarge dinner at the Toronto Club, 
Their guests, Mrs, and Miss Leverich of New 
York, were very charming members of the 
party. 


Mrs. Macdougall’s tea for her sister, Mrs. 
Kirchhoffer, was a successful event as well as 
a most cordial and delightful meeting of very 
pleasant people. The drawing-rooms at Carl- 
ton Lodge see many happy little coteries, for 
the atmosphere of cosy comfort reigns in them, 
and people soon find out such a fact. Mrs, 
Macdougall was assisted in receiving by Mrs, 
Kircbhoffer, and the three daughters of the 
hostess presided in the tea-room. Friends, 
old and young, came to welcome Mrs. Kirch- 
hoffer to an all-too-brief visit, and the limit of 
time was almost out when the last guest went 
home. A few of those present were: Mrs. 
Kirkpatrick, Mrs. Duggan, sr., Mrs. Henry 
Duggan, Mrs. Bickford, Mrs. Boddy and Mrs, 
Lapham, Mrs. Covert Mofiatt, Mre. James 
Crowther, Mrs. Sterling Ryerson, Mrs, Ken- 
neth Moffatt, Mrs. Armstrong, Mrs. Chapman, 
Mrs. Tom Delamere, Mrs. G. T. Denison and 
Mrs, Nattress. 

Monsieur Le Simple arrived safely at his 
home in Cologne after a desperate sea voyage 
lasting for fifteen days. 


* 


News from Weisbaden of the indisposition 
of Mre. Fitzgibbon caused anxiety to her 
friends, but happily she is quite better. 

Mre. Mortimer Clarke gave a large progres- 
sive euchre on Tuesday evening. 

* 

Mrs. Lapham is visiting her parents, Arch- 

deacon and Mrs. Boddy. 


Captain Smylie of New York is visiting 
friends in Toronto. 


Among the smart people who dined at the 
TorontoClubon Monday evening were: General 
and Mrs, Sandham, Mr, and Mrs, Walter Bar- 
wick, Mr, Oliver Howland, Mr. Victor Caw- 
thra, Mr. Walter Beardmore, Mr, and Mrs, E, 
H. Duggan, Mrs. and the Misses Wragge, Mr. 
and Mrs. A. E. Plummer, Mr. Langmuir, Mr. 
James Plummer, Justice Armour, Mr. and 
Mrs, Jack Drynan, Mr. and Mrs, Bolte, Mr. 
Archie Langmuir and Captain Smylie, Miss 
Rutherford, Mr. and Mrs. Pipon, Colonel and 
Mrs, Sweny, Miss Kirkpatrick, Miss Bessie 
Macdonald, Mr. Macdonald, Mr. and Mrs, Ar- 
thur Vankoughnet, Mr. Nordheimer, Miss 
Mortimer Clarke, Canon and Mrs. DuMoulin, 
Mr. Reginald Thomas, Mr. R. W. P. Matthews, 
Miss Stewart of Port Hope, Mr. W. E. Burritt, 
Miss Homer Dixon, and several others. Among 
those who much enjoyed seeing the pictures 
on that evening I noticed : Mrs. Edward Blake, 
Mr. and Mrs. Kerr Osborne, the Misses Wyn- 
deat, Mr. and Mrs, Wrong and Mr, Jack 


Massey. 


202 & 204 
King Street Weat 


COOK’S 
| TURKISH 
Phone 1286 BATHS 


REDUCTION IN PRICES 


Day Bathe, 75c.; Evening, between 6 and 10, 500. 
LADIES, including Hairdressing, 750. 

we Chiropodiet, Masseur and Masseuse in at- 
ndance. 











| Practical es 
People Use alam 


| Gold Pens 


| Because they are more economi- 
| cal and comfortable than steel pens. | 
We have perhaps the biggest stock | 
in Canada, and to experiment won’t 
cost you anything ; if we can’t suit | 
| you perfectly we would rather you || 
didn’t buy. | | 
| The Ideal Fountain Pen—Water- | 
man —in all sizes. 1 | 
TYRRELL & CO. | 
12 West King Street. | 





Caterer Royal Canadian Yacht Club Ball 


Estimates farnished for— 


BANQUETS and 
PARTIES =r 


ST. CHARLES RESTAURANT - 70 Yonge St. 


Diamond Hall 


160 Size 
Watches 


The watch that is most popular 
for men’s use is that known as the 
It is neither too large nor 


16 size. 
too small, and being quite thin 
makes an exceedingly comfortable 
watch. 


We are showing a magnificent 
line of them in both Gold and Silver 
cases. The movements are thor 
oughly reliable and the prices very 
close. 


Ryrie Bros. 


Cor. Yonge & Adelaide Sts. 


URDAY NIGHT. , 3 





House Furnishings 


DURING 


-.» SEMI-ANNUAL SALE... 





If You Want” “==> 


Linen Damasks, Sheetings, Pillow Casings . . 
Quilts, Comfortables, Lace Curtains, Table Covers 


MAIL ORDERS get the benefit of every reduction. 





Lazenby’s 


Pickles, Sauces 
Flavored Vinegars 
Potted Meats and Fish 


ARE THE BEST MANUFACTURED. 











Four Years Old To-day “=> 


We refer to our business. Not so very old either, yet in that short time our increasing 
clientile compels us to remove for the third time to larger and more suitable premises. That 
certainly indicates our popularity and success, success which we feel is not undeserved. For 
four years we have honsetly done our best for our patients, and they have rewarded us in 
thousands of cases by acknowledging that our remedies and treatments are absolutely un- 
paralleled. NOT OPEN FOR BUSINESS TO-DAY OR MONDAY. Must have a little 
time to get settled in our ner: premises at 41 Cariton Street. 

After Monday, 20th, we invite all our friends and patients to vieit us in our new home. 
Just ae glad to eee you even if you do forget your puree. Note the change of address. 


THE GRAHAM INSTITUTE, 41 CARLTON 8T,, TORONTO 


Care atop near the door. Telephone 1858 Send stamp for our new book on ‘' Health 
and Good Looks.” 

















**There is a 


desire in = | a The Price 


of Hair 


Some dealers in hair would 
try to make you beileve you 
cannot buy a real bair switch 
24 Inches long under $8. COME, 
and we will sell you the eame 
quality ewitch for $5. Whv psy 
$3 more than the ewitch ie 
worth? Allother HAIR GOODS 
at our usual moderate prices. a 

Our Hair Dressing Parlore— 7°>__ owe: 
Ladies requiring their hair “yOS2e "77 9- 
trimmed, tinged, shampooed i 
and dressed by experienced 
artiste will receive perfect satisfaction. 

TURKISH BATHS—Ladies, Tuesday and Friday 
mornings and Thureday, all-day ; 75c. or 8 for $5, in- 
cluding hair drees. Gentlemen, 75c. or 8 for $5; 
evenings, 500, 


W. T. PEMBER 12%2 Tenge 8. 








mantogoneat \ 
and fine.” said 
Bunyan. 






\ 








The most fastidious 
of her sex cannot fall 
to be delighted with 
the neat and atylish 
effect obtained from 
wearing 


The Long Waist 
Coraline Corset 














These deservedly 
popular stays are de- 
signed from the latest 
Parielan fashion, light and long-waleted, very grace- 
= and dressy and boned with our improved Cora- 

ne. 


See that your Dressmaker uses the 





























which can be relied on not to cut through 
the ends or become detached. 


MANUFAOTURED BY 


"* Crompton Corset Co. 


TORONTO 


Armand’s Hair and Perfumery Store 


Cor. Yonge and Carlton 


TELEPHONE 2498 


Largest and beet appointed estab- 

| lishment in the Dominion. 
Ladies’ fashionable Hair Drees- 
| sing for Balle, Solrees, Theaters, 
| Concerte, Photos, Weddings, etc. 





















yy | We make a specialty of Hair 
rs.) | Dressing. If you are not sulted 
‘y | with your hair dresser, come to 


447 Yonge Street us. We dress the hair becomingly 


acd stylish Ladies, never go to 
@ party without having your hair 
becomingly dressed. The expense 
is insignificant. 

Ladies and children’s hair Cat, 
Singed and Shampooed and eare- 

 __ fally treated after illness or gen- 
eral falling out of the hair. 

Ladies, Children and Gentlemen’s Manicure Parlors. We 
give the best Manicure for 500. 

Our Face Steaming and Face Massage treatment is the 
most natural and moet beneficial treatment for the im- 
provement and preservation of the complexion. 

Premature Gray Hair Restored to any color or shade. 

Ladiee, see our new Pompador Bang. It ie all the atyle, 
the appearance ie light and pretty, best make and natural 
curly.” Ladies and Gente’ Wigs and Toupees made to order 
on short notice. Our hair goods are of bert quality and at 
reasonable prices. 





4D 








15,000 People 
Advertise 
g Webb’s Bread 3 
Every Day 
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TELEPHONE 2498. 


Armand’s Hair and Perfumery Store 


Cor. Yonge and Carlton, Toronto 
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By telling their friends ‘SEARS ELAR RRL 
how good it is. OUR 

$ Ladies’ HAI R Dressing 

asians ol as is admired. One 


~\ trial will convince 
, the ladies that we 
are deserving their 
support. Weare 
sure to please. 


NEW 
ARTISTS 


NEW 
STYLES 
Hair Dyer, Hair 


Masio, Golden 
Hair Wash, &o. 





TAKE CARE OF THAT COUGH 


> fl 


WA \AaW &) 
A yy»? 5 


Wigs, Toupeee, 
Bangs, Switches, 
Wavy Fronte, cf 
the best and finest 
qualities cf Hair 


NG fle oF 
ee and superior work 


manehip and finish. Oall or write for Catalogue, Tel 1551. 


THE DORENWEND O00O.,, Ltd. 


OF TORONTO, 
Prof H. DORENWEND, Mavager 


103 and 105 YONGE STRHEBT 















Why evffer eo when 80 sure a reli:f ie at hand to stop 
that tickling and hecking? Hooper's Pectoral Cough 


Mixture or Heeper’s Linseed, Licorico and 
Chior: odyne Lozenges will loosen that cough In ebort 
order. You can’t. ff 1d to delay, so try it. eee 


On the Half Shell 


43 King Street West and 444 Spadina Avenue 
If you want something choice place your 


orders with Simpson. Blue Points, Malpe- 
ques, or Buctouche delivered, ready for table. 


F. SIMPSON 


756, 758 and 760 Yonge Street 
TECEPHONE*—3445 and 4329 


Ctear Havana UIGAK—Q) steaigne 
The—~_=- | 
Merchant 


Uncqualled tn Richness of Aroma. The best value ever 
produced. Special quotations by the bex. 
Oan be had only as— 


18 KING ST, EAST, TORONTO 








“” WHOLESALE 


NOW’S YOUR CHANCE 


JOHN CATTO & SON oposite the post otice 
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CHAPTER I.—CoONTINUED, 

The convent faced a broad, open square, and 
had a large walled garden in its rear. The 
coach stopped in front of a handsome doorway, 
and after the travelers had been scrutinized 
and interrogated by the portress through an 
opening in the door, they were admitted intoa 
spacious hall, pated with black and white 
marble, and adorned with a statue of the 
Virgin Mother, and thence to a parlor dimly 
lighted by a small oil lamp, where they waited 
for about ten minutes, the little girl shivering 
with cold, before the Superior appeared. 

She was a tall woman, advanced in years, 
with a handsome but melancholy countenance, 
She greeted the Cavalier as a familiar friend. 

** Welcome to Fianders!” she said. ‘‘ You 
have fled from that accursed country where 
our Church is despised and persecuted——” 

‘* Nay, reverend kinswoman, I have fled but 
to go back again as fast as horses and sails can 
carry me. While the fortunes of my king are 
at stake, my place is in England, or it may be 
in Scotland, where there are still chose who are 
ready to fight to the death in the royal cause, 
But I have brought this little one for shelter 
and safe keeping, and tender usage, trusting in 
you, who are of kin to her, as I could trust no 
one else—and, furthermore, that she may be 
reared in the faith of her dead mother.” 

**Sweet soul!” murmured the nun, “It 
was well for her to be taken from your troubled 
England to the kingdom of the saints and 
martyrs.” 

‘True, reverend mother ; 
mous levelers who call us 
dubbed themselves ‘ Saints.’”’ 

‘*Then affairs go no better with you in Eng 
land, I fear, Sir John?” 

‘* Nay, madam, they go so ill that they have 
reached the lowest depth of infamy. Hell 
itself hath seen no spectacle more awful, no 


yet those blasphe- 
‘Malignants, have 


of wickedness than the crime which was per- 
petrated this day sennight at Whitehall.” 

The nun looked at him wistfully, wita 
clasped hands, as one who half apprehended 
his meaning. 

“The king!” she faltered, ‘‘ still a prisoner?’ 

** Ay, reverend lady, but a prisoner in para 
dise, where angels are his guards, and saints 
and martyrs his companions. He has regained 
his crown; but it is the crown of martyrdom, 
the aureole of slaughtered saints. England, 
our little England that was once so great under 
the strong rule of that virgin-queen who made 
herself the arbiter of Christendom, and the 
wonder of the world—— 

The pious lady shivered and crossed herself at 
this praise of the heretic queen—praise that 
could only come from a heretic. 

‘*Our blessed and peaceful England has be- 
come a den of thieves, given over to the raven- 
ing wolves of rebellion and dissent, the 
penniless soldiery who would bring down all 
men’s fortunes to their own level, seize all, eat 
and drink all, and trample crown and peerage 
in the mire. They have slain him, reverend 
mother, this impious herd—they gave him the 


mockery of a trial—just as his Master, Christ, 

was mocked. They 

him, even as our Redeemer was spurned; and 

then, on the Sabbath day, they cried aloud in 

their conventicles * Lord, hast Thou not smelt 

a sweet savor of blood?’ Ay, these murderers | 
gloried in their crime, bragged of their gory 

hands, lifted them up towards heaven as a 


token of righteousness! ” 
The Cavalier was pacing 
parlor, 


to and fro in the 


dimness of the convent with quick, 


| 
spurned and spat = 
| 
| 
| 
] 
| 


agitated steps, his nostrils quivering, grizzied 
brows bent over angry eyes, his hand tremb! 
ing with rage as it clutched his sword hilt, 

The reverend mother drew Angela to her | 
side, took off th » black silk hood and laid | 


her hand caressingly on the soft brown hair. 
‘Was it Cromwell's work?” she asked. 
** Nay, reverend mother, I doubt whether of 
his own accord Cromwell would have done this } 
thing. He isa villain, and a villain—but | 


he isa glorious villain. The larliament had 
made their covenant with the King at New- | 
port—a bargain which gave them all and left 
him nothing—save only his broken ‘health, 
gray hairs and the bare name of King. He 
would have b:en but a phantom of authority 


' 
i 
| 
| 
powerless as the royal spectres ./-neas met in 
the under-world. They had got a)! from him— 
all save the betrayal of his Loyalist friends, 
There he budged not, but was firm as rock.” 
‘'Twas likely he remembered Strafford, and 
that he prospered no better for having flunga | 
faithful dog to the wolves,” said the nun, 
‘*Remem)ered Strafford? Ay, that memory 
has been a pillow of thorns through many a 
sleepless night. No, it was not Cromwell who 
sought the king’s blood—though it has been 
shed with his sanction. The Parliament had 
got all, and would have been content; but the 
faction they had created was too strong for 
them. The levelers sent their spokesman—one 


Thie story 's Copyrighted by the Author. 


murder more barbarous, no horrider ee 
| 


should have 


| within these walls, 


| to our order 


| the best families of Fianders 
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Pride, an ex-drayman, now colonel of horse— | 


to the door of the House of Commons, who 
arrested the more faithful and moderate mem- 
bers, imposed himself and his rebel crew upon 
the House, and hurried on that violation of 
constitutional Jaw, that travesty of justice, 
which compelled an anointed king to stand 
before the lowest of his subjects—the jacks-in- 
office of a mutinous commonalty—to answer 
for having fought in defence of his own in- 
violable rights.” 

‘‘ Did they dare condemn their king?” 

‘Ab, madam, they foand him guilty of high 
treason, in that he had taken arms against the 
Parliament. They sentenced their royal master 
to death—and seven days ago London saw the 
spectacle of judicial murder—a blameless king 
slain by the minion of an armed rabble!” 

‘‘But did the people—the English people— 
suffer this in silence? The wisest and best of 
them could surely be assembled in your great 
city. Did the citizens of London stand placidly 
by to see this deed accomplished?” 

“They were like sheep before the shearer. 
They were dumb. Great God! can I ever for- 
get that sea of white faces under the gray 
winter sky, or the universal groan that went 
up to heaven when the stroke of the axe 
sounded on the block, and men knew that the 
murder of their king was consummated ; and 
when that anointed head, with its gray hairs, 
whitened with sorrow, mark you, not with 
age, was lifted up, bloody, terrible, and pro- 
claimed the head of a traitor? Ah, reverend 
mother, ten such moments will age a man by 
ten years. Was it not the most portentous 
tragedy which the earth has ever seen since 
He who was both God and Man died upon 
Calvary? Other judicial sacrifices have 
been, but never of a victim as guiltless and as 
noble. Had you but seen the calm beauty of 
his countenance as he turned it towards the 
people! Oh, my king, my master, my beloved 
friend, when shall I see that face in paradise, 
with the blood washed from that royal brow, 
with the smile of the redeemed upon those 
lips?” 

He flung himself into a chair, covered his 
face with those weather-stained hands, which 
had broadened by much grasping of sword and 
pistol, pike and gun, and sobbed aloud, with 
a fierce passion that convulsed the strong 
muscular frame, 

The little girl slipped from the reverend 
mother’s lap, and ran across the room to her 
father. 

“Don’t cry, father!” 
her own eyes streaming, 
you.” 

‘*Nay, Angela,” he answered, clasping her to 
his breast. ‘‘ Forgive me that I think more of 
my dead king than of my living daughter, 
Poor child, thou hast seen nothing but sorrow 


she murmured, with 
‘It hurts me to see 
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a land racked by civil 
a home 


born ; 
Eoglishmen changed into devils ; 
threatenings and 
curses ; thy good grandmotber's days shortened 


since thou wert 
war: 
ravaged and made desolate; 


by sorrow and rough usage. Thou wert born 


| into a house of mourning, and hast seen noth- 


ing but black since thou hadst eyes to notice 
the things around thee. Those tender ears 
heard only loving words. But it 
and thou hast found a haven 
You will take care of her. 
madam, for the sake of the niece 


is over, dearest ; 


will you not, 


} you loved?” 


‘*She shall be the apple of my eye. No evil 
shall come near her that my care and my 
prayers can avert. God has been very gracious 
in all troublous times we have 
We have many pupils from 
and some even 
from Paris, whence parents are glad to remove 


been protected. 


| their children from the confusion of the time, 


You need fear nothing while this sweet child is 
with us; and if in years to come she should 
desire to enter our order——” 

‘*The Lord forbid,” cried the Cavalier, ‘I 
want her to be a good and pious papist, 
madam, like her sweet mother; but never a 
nun, I look to her as the staffand comfort of 
my declining years. Thou wilt not abandon 
thy father, wilt thou, little one, when thou 
shalt be tall and stiong as a bulrush, and he 
shall be bent and gnarled with age, like the 
old medlar on the lawn at the manor? Thou 
wilt be his rod and staff, wilt thou not, sweet- 
heart?” 

The child fiung her arms around his neck 


and kissed him. It was her only answer, but 
| that mute reply was a vow. 

**Thou wilt stay here till England’s troubles 
are over, Angela, and that base herd yonder 
have been trampled down. Thou wilt be happy 
here, and wilt mind thy book, and be obedient 
to those good ladies who will teach thee ; and 
some day, when our country is at peace, I will 
come back to fetch thee.” 

** Soon,” murmured the child, ‘‘soon, father?’ 

‘*God grant it may be soon, my beloved. It 
is hard for father and children to be scat- 
tered, as we are scattered ; thy sister Hyacinth 
in Paris, and thou in Flanders, andIin Eng- 
land, Yet it must needs be so for a while!” 

‘* Why should not Hyacinth come to us and 
be reared with Angela?” asked the reverend 
mother, 

‘““Nay, madam. Hyacinth is well cared for 
with your sister, Madame de Montrond, She 
is as dear to her maternal grandmother as this 
little one here was to my good mother, whose 
death last year left us a house of mourning. 
Hyacinth will doubtless inherit a considerable 
portion of Madame de Montrond’s wealth, 
which is not insignificant. She is being brought 
up in the precincts of the court,” 

‘“‘A worldly and a dangerous school for one 
so young,” said the nun withasigh, “Ihave 
heard my father talk of what life was like at 
the Louvre when the Bearnais reigned there in 
the flower of his manhood, newly master of 
Paris, flushed with hard-won victory, and but 
lately reconciled to the Church,” 


‘*Methinks that great captain’s court must 


have been laxer than that of Queen Anne and 
the Cardinal. 


strict are mother and guardian. 


they were in the League. 


way back to London.” 

‘**T question if you will find her in Paris,” 
said the reverend mother. ‘‘I had news from 
a priest in the diocese of the coadjutor. The 


queen-mother left the city secretly with her 


chosen favorites in the dead of the night on 
the sixth of this month, after having kept the 
festival of Twelfth Night in a merry humor 
with her court. Even her waiting-women 
knew nothing of her plans. They went to 
Saint Germain, where they found the chateau 
unfurnished, and where all the court had to 
sleep upon a few loads of straw. Hatred of 
the cardinal is growing fiercer every day, and 
Paris is in a state of siege. The princes are 
siding with Mathieu Mole and his parliament, 
and the provincial parliaments are taking up 
the quarrel. God grant that it may not be in 
France as it has been with you in your un- 
happy England ; but I fear the Spanish queen 
and her Italian minister scarce know the 
temper of the French people.” 

* Alas, good friend, we have fallen upon evil 
days, and the spirit of revolt is‘everywhere ; but 
if there is trouble at the French court, there is 
all the more need that I should make my way 
thither, be it at Saint Germain or in Paris, and 
so assure myself of my pretty Hyacinth's 
safety. She was so sweet an infant when my 
good and faithful Brown carrieé her across the 
sea to Dieppe. Never shall I forget that sad 
moment of parting, when the baby arms were 
wreathed around my sweet saint’s neck; she 
80 soon to become again a mother, so brave and 
patient in her sorrow at parting with her first- 
born, Ah, sister, there are moments in this 
life that a man must needs remember, even 
amidst the wreck of his country.” He dashed 
away a tear or two and then turned to his 
kinswoman with outstretched hands and said, 
‘‘Good night, dear and reverend mother; good 
night and good-bye. I shall sleep at the near- 
est inn and shall be on the road again at day- 
break. Good-bye. my soul's delight,” 

He clasped his daughter in his arms, with 
something of despair in the tervor of his em- 
brace, telling himself, as the soft cheek was 
pressed against his own, how many years 
might pass ere he would again so clasp that 
tender form and feel those innocent kisses 
on his bearded lips. She and the elder girl 
were all that was left to him to love and 
comfort, and the elder sister had been 
taken from him while she was a little 
child. He would not have known her had he 
met her unawares ; nor had he ever felt for her 
such a pathetic love as for this guiltless death- 
angel, this baby whose coming had ruined his 
life, whose love was nevertheless the only drop 
of sweetness in his cup. 

He plucked himself from that gentle em 
brac3 and walked quickly to the door, 

* You will apply to me for whatever funds 
are needed for the child’s maintenance and 


ce eens 
EE 


education,” he said, and in the next moment 
was gone. 
CHAPTER Il. 
WITHIN CONVENT WALLS 
More than ten years had come and gone 


since that bleak February evening, when Sir 
John Kirkland carried his little daughter to a 
place of safety in the old city of Louvain, and 
in all those years the child had grown like a 
flower in a sheltered garden where cold winds 
never come, The bud had matured into the 
blossom in that miid atmosphere of piety and 
peace ; and now, in this fair springtide of 1660, 
agirlish face watched from the convent case- 
ment for the coming of the father, whom 























I have been told that the child- 
king is being reayed as it were in a cloister, so 
My only fear 
for Hyacinth is the troubled state of the city, 
given over to civil warfare only less virulent 
than that which has desolated England. I 
hear that this Fronde is no drawing-room con. 
test, no war of epigrams and pamphlets, but 
that men are as earnest and as bloodthirsty as 
I shall go from here 
to Paris to see my first-born before I make my 
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Angela Kirkland had not looked upon since 
she was a child, and the sister she had never 


seen. 

It was five years since Sir John’s last appear- 
ance at the convent, and Angela’s heart beat 
fast at the thought that he was so near. She 
was to see him this very day ; nay, perhaps 
this very hour. His coach might have passed 
the gate of the town already. He was bring- 
ing his elder daughter with him, that sister 
whose face she had never seen, save in & 
miniature, and who was now a great lady, the 
wife of Baron Fareham of Chilton Abbey, 
Oxon, Fareham Park, in the county of Hants, 
and Fareham House, London, a nobleman 
whose estates had come through the ordeal of 
the Parliamentary commission with a reason- 
able fine, and to whom extra favor had ben 
shown by the commissioners, because he was 
known to ba at heart a Republican. In the 
meantime, Lady Fareham had a liberal income 
allowed her by the marquise, her grandmother, 
and she and her husband had been among the 
most splendid foreigners at the French Court, 
where the lady’s beauty and wit had placed 
her conspicuously in that galaxy of brilliant 
women who shone and sparkled about the sun 
of the European firmament—TZe roi soleil, or 
“the king,’ par excellence, who took the 
blazing sun for his crest. The Fronde had 
been atime of pleasurable excitement to the 
high-spirited girl, whose mixed blood ran like 
quicksilver, and who delighted in danger and 
party strife, stratagem and intrigue. The 
story of her courage and gaiety of heart in the 
Siege of Paris. she being then little more than 
a child, had reached the Flemish convent long 
after the acts recorded had been forgotten at 
Paris and Saint Germain. 


Angela’s heart beat fast at the thought of 
being restored so these dear ones, were it only 
for a short spau. They were not going to carry 
her away from ‘heconvent ; and, indeed, seeing 
that she so loved her aunt, the good reverend 
mother, and that her heart so clove to those 
walls and to the holy exercises which filled so 
great a part of her life, her father in replying 
to a letter in which she had besought him to 
release her from her promise, and allow her to 
dedicate herself to God, had told her that al- 
though he could not surrender his daughter, 
to whom he looked for the comfort of his clos- 
ing years, he would not urge her to leave the 
sacre cur until he should feel himself old and 
feeble, and in need of her tender care. Mean- 
while she might be a nun in all but the vows, 
and adutiful niece to her kind aunt, Mother 
Anastasia, whose advanced years and failing 
health needed all consideration. 


But now, before he went back to England, 
whither he hoped to accompany the king and 
the princes ere the year was much older, Sir 
John Kirkland was coming to visit his younger 
daughter, bringing Lady Fareham, whose hus- 
band was now in attendance upon His Majesty 
in Holland, where there were serious negotia- 
tions on hand—negotiations which would have 
been full of peril to the English messengers 
two years ago, when that excellent preacher 
and holy man, Dr. Hewer of St. Gregory, was 
bsheaded for having intelligence with the king, 
through the Marquis of Ormond. 

The parlor window jutted into the square 
over against the town hall, and Angela could 
see the whole length of the narrow street along 
which her father’s carriage must come. 

The tall slim figure and the fair girlish face 
stood out in full relief against the gray stone 
mullion, bathed insunlight. The graceful form 
was undisguised by courtly apparel. The soft 
brown hair fell in loose ringlets, which were 
drawn back from the brow by a band of black 
ribbon. The girl’s gown was of soft gray 
woollen stuff, relieved by a cambric collar 
covering the shoulders, and by cambric elbow- 
sleeves. A coral and silver rosary was her 
only ornament; but face and form needed no 
aid from satins or velvets, Venetian lace or 
Indian filigree. 

The sweet serious face was chiefly notable 
for eyes of darkest gray, under brows that 
were firmly arched and almost black. The 
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hair was a dark brown, the complexion some 
what too pale for beauty. Indeed, that low- 
toned coloring made some pzople blind to the 
fine and regular modeling of the high-bred 
face; while there were othera who saw no 
charm in a countenance which seemed too 
thoughtful for early youth, and therefore lack 
ing in one of youth’s chief attractions, glad 
ness, 

The face lighted suddenly at this moment, 
as four great gray Fianders horses came clat 
tering along the narrow street and into the 
square, dragging a heavy, painted, wooden 
coach after them, The girl opened the cave- 
ment and craned out her neck to look at the 
arrival. The coach stopped at the convent 
door, and a footman alighted and rang the con 
vent bell, to the interested curiosity of two or 
three loungers upon the steps of the town hal! 
Over the way. 

Yes, it was her father, grayer but less sad of 
visage than at his last visit, His doublet 
and cloak were handsomer than the clothes he 
had worn then, though they were still of the 
same fashion, that English mode which the 
Cavalier had worn before the beginning of the 
troubles, and which he never changed. 

Immediately after him there alighted a vision 
of beauty, the loveliest of ladies, in sky-blue 
velvet and pale gray fur, and with a long white 
feather encircling a sky-blue hat, and a collar 
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of Venetian lace veiling'a bosom that scintil- 


lated with jewels. 


“Hyacinth!” cried Angela, in a flutter of 


delight. 


The portress peered at the visitors through 
her spy-hole, and being satisfied that they 
were the expected guests, speedily opened the 


heavy iron-clamped door. 


There was no one to interfere between father 
and daughter, sister and sister, in the convent 
Angela had her dear people all to her- 
self, the Mother Superior respecting the con- 
fidences and outpourings of love, which neither 
father nor children would wish to be witnessed 
even by akinswoman, Thus, by a rare breach 
of conventual discipline, Angela was allowed 


parlor, 


to receive her guests alone, 


The lay sister opened the parlor door and 
ushered in the visitors, and Angela ran to meet 
her father, and fell sobbing upon his breast, 
her face hidden against his velvet doublet, her 


arms clasping his neck. 


What, mistress, hast thou so watery a wel- 
come, now that the clouds have passed away, 
and every loyal English heart is joyful?” cried 
Sir John, in a voice that was somewhat husky, 


but with a great show of gaiety. 


‘Oh, sir, I have waited so long, so long for 
Sometimes I thought it would never 
come, that I should never see my dear father 


this day. 


again.” 


‘*Poor child! it would have been only my 


desert hadst thou forgotten me altogether, I 
might have come to you sooner, pretty one; 
indeed, I would have come, only things went 
ill with me. I was down-hearted and hopeless 
of any good fortane in a world that seemed 
given over to psalm-singing scoundrels; and 
till the tide turned I had no heart to come nigh 
you. But now fortunes are mended, the 
xing’s and mine, and you have a father once 
again, and shall have a home by and by, the 
house where you were born, and where your 
angel-mother made my life blessed. You are 
like her, Angela!” holding back the pale face 
is his strong hands, and gazing upon it ear- 
nestly. ‘‘ Yes, you favor your mother; but 
your face is over sad for fifteen summers, Look 
at your sister here! Would you not say a sun- 
beam had taken woman's shape and come 
dancing into the room?” 

“Come and let me hug you, my dearest 
Puritan,” cried Hyacinth, holding out her 
arms. ‘* Why do you suffer your custodians to 
clothe you in that odious gray, which puts me 
in mind of lank-haired, psalm-singing scum, 
and all their hateful works? I would have you 
sparkling in white satin and silver, or blush- 
ing in brocade, powdered with forget-me-nots 
and rosebuds, What would Fareham say if I 
told him I had a Puritan in gray woollen stuff 
for my sister? He sends you his love, dear, 
and bids me tell you there shall be always an 
honored place in our home for you, be it Eng- 
land or France, in town or country. And why 
should you not fill that place at once, sister? 
Your education is finished, and to be sure you 
must be tired of these stone walls and this 
sleepy town.” 

‘No, Hyacinth, I love the convent and the 
friends who have made it my home. You and | 
Lord Fareham are very kind, but I could not 
leave our reverend mother ; she is not so well | 
or so strong as she used to be, and I think she 
likes to have me with her, because though she | 
loves us al], down tothe humblest of the lay 
sisters, Iam of her kin, and seem nearest to 
her. I don’t want to forsake her; and if it 
was not against my father’s wish I should like 
toend my days in this house, and to give my 
thoughts to God,” 

‘That is because thou knowest naught of 
the world outside, sweetheart,” protested 
Hyacinth, ‘“‘I admire the readiness with 
which folks will renounce a banquet they have 
never tasted. A single day at the Louvre or 
the Palais Royal would change your inclina- 
tions at once and forever.” 

‘She Is too young for a court life, or a town 
life either,” said Sir John. ‘And I have no 
mind to remove her from this safe shelter till 
the king shall bs firm upon his throne and our 
poor country shall have settled into a stable 
and peaceable condition. But there must be 
no vows, Angela, no renunciation of kindred 
and home, I look to thee for the comfort of 
my old age!” 

‘Dear father, I will never disobey you. I 
shall remember always that my first duty is to 
you; and when you want me, you have but to 
summon me; and whether you are at home or 
abroad, in wealth and honor, or in exile and 
poverty, I will go to you, and be glad and 
happy to be your daughter and your servant.” 

“I knew thou wouldst, dearest. I have 
never forgotten how the soft little arms clung 
about my neck, and how the baby-lips kissed 
me in this same parlor, when my heart was 


‘weighed down by a load of iron, and there 


seemed no ray of hope for England or me. 
You were my comforter then, and you will 
be my comforter in the days to come, If I 
zet back to my old meads and woods and 
the house where I was born, I will sit quietly 
down in the chimney corner and take to cattle- 
breeding and a pack of harriers for the diver- 
sion of my declining years. And when my 
Angela can make up her mind to leave her 
xood aunt she shall keep house for me.” 

“IT should love to be your housekeeper, 
dearest father. If it please heaven to restore 
my aunt to health and strength, I will go to 
you with a heart full of joy,” said the girl, 
hanging caressingly upon the old Cavalier's 
shoulder, 

Hyacinth flitted about the room with a swift 
birdlike motion, looking at the sacred images 
and prints, the tableau over the mantelpiece 
which told, with much flourish of penmanship, 
the progress of the convent pupils in learning 
and domestic virtues, 

“What a humdrum, dismal room!” she 
cried, ‘* You should see our convent narlors in 
Paris, At the Carmelites, in the Rue Saint 
Jacques, par exemple, the queen mother’s 
favorite convent, and at Chaillot, the house 
founded by Queen Henrietta—such pictures, 
and ornaments, and embroidered hangings, 
and tapestries worked by devotees. This room 
of yours, sister, stinks of poverty, as your 
l.emish streets stink of garlic and cabbage. 
Faugh ! I know not which is worse!” 

Having thus delivered herself of her disgust, 
she darted upon her younger sister, laid her 
hands upon the girl’s shoulders, and contemp- 
lated her with mock seriousness. 

‘What a precocious young saint thou art, 






















vinity.” 


Hyacinth,” answered her sister. 


time to see them. 


ter of La folle Baronne Fareham. 


I see their sweet faces again.” 
‘* Why so long, sister?” 


ment to cross to Holland. 


usurper, in insolent remembrance of a rebel 
victory; but Charles will doubtless change 
that hated name, He must not be put in mind 
of a fight where rebels had the better of loyal 
gentlemen. He will sail home over those 
dancing seas with a fleet of great white-winged 
ships circling around him like a flight of sil- 
very doves. Oh, what a turn of fortune’s 
wheel! I am wild with rapture at the thought 
of it!” 

Two lay sisters brought in a repast of cakes 
and syrups and light wines, such delicate and 
dainty food as the pious ladies of the convent 
were especially skilled in preparing, and which 
they deemed all-sufficient for the entertain- 
ment of company; even when one of their 
guests was a rugged soldier like Sir John Kirk- 
land. When the light collation had been tasted 
and praised, the coach came to the door again, 
and swallowed up the beautiful lady and the 
red Cavalier, who vanished from Angela's sight 
in a cloud of dust, waving hands from the 
coach window, 

(To be Continued). 





Books and Authors. 


==)] MONG recent con- 
|| tributions toCana- 
dian poetry I find 
a worthy brochure 
in verse by Dr. E. 
H. Stafford of the 
Asylum staff, en- 
titled A Christmas 
Canticle, Saints’ 
Day Ballads and 
Sundry Other 
Measures. Per- 
haps we should not call it Canadian poetry, for 
the poet is a cosmopolite in his way and the 
accident of station seldom affects his muse, 
though this statement may not stand 
in the light of the first official twang 
of the lyre by Mr. Austin. Poetry, how- 
ever, I find in Dr. Stafford’s little book. 
He pours forth a record of sensitive ap- 
preciation of many phases of nature, both 
physical and spiritual, all of which have re- 
ceived nearly perfect versification. Where the 
spiritsof Keatsand Wordsworth are, one natur- 
ally looks for a sonnet, and three are given, of 
which one, the Night-Blooming Cereus, is 
printed elsewhere. Dr. Stafford would surely 
disclaim any poetic symbolism in the fact 
that his table of contents numbers just 
fourteen pieces, but this by the way. In Will 
o’ the Wisp and Night-Blooming Cereus we 
have in poetic art an illustration of what that 
wonderful flower is in nature, for a measur- 
ably perfect sonnet is but the reverently in- 
tellectual and lyrical outpouring of a thought 
long humbled in the seif-repression which 
impedes, while it ensures, its perfect un- 
folding into a flower of the mind. His 
ballads ring clearly as ballads should, and 
no imperfect technique mars their ringing. 
The book is not ambitious save in the severity 
with which, no doubt, its author selected ; it is 
tastefully gotten up and is worth preservation 
by every lover of the little lyric ‘art Canada is 
said to possess. It is to be had at Bains’ and 


elsewhere. 


Ancther contribution is Heart’s-Ease Hymns 
by William P. McKenzie, who has made his de- 
but previously. William Tyrrell & Co. are the 
publishers and they have given these hymns 
graceful setting. Mr. McKenzie has aimed 
evidently at strict simplicity, admired by 
many as the chief thing, and has added gentle- 
ness, if indeed these quiet songs be not all 
gen'leness, Divine, or “ Mother-love’’ as he 
calls it, is his theme, and he pursues it ina 
way that somewhat recalls holy George Her- 
bert as to directness of style and submissive 
yet passionate thought. His Prodigal and 
Samaritan glow with the fullest emotions the 
titles suggest. Not for comparison, but for 
possible admiration, a single sonnet, A Damas- 
cus Garden, is printed elsewhere. The book 


sells at 25c. 





Rev. Thomas Alexander, a Presbyterian 
minister, long resident in Chelsea, and well 
known as a brother Scot, was most anxious to 
know Carlyle, but had no opportunity of get- 
ting an introduction to him, One day, in the 
King’s Road, he saw Carlyle coming in his 
direction, and took advantage of the oppor- 
tunity by going up to the sage and saying: 
“Thomas Carlyle, I believe?” Carlyle’s reply 
was: “Tom Alexander, I know!” They be- 
came good friends, and later Mr, Alexander 
wrote to Carlyle for a subscription toward a 





with no more interest in the world outside 
this naked parlor, than if thou wert yonder 
image of the Holy Mother. Not a question of 
my husband, or my children, or of the last 
fashion in hood and mantle, or of the new 
laced gloves, or the French king’s latest di- 


“1 should like, dear, to see your children, 


“Ah! they are the most enchanting crea- 
tures, the girl a perpetual sunbeam, ethereal, 
eJfish, a creature of life and movement, and 
with a loquacity that never tires; the boy a 
lump of honey, fat, sleek, lazily beautiful. I 
am never tired of admiring them, when I have 
Papillon—an old friend of 
mine, has surnamed her Papillon because she 
is never still—was five years old on the 19th of 
March. We were at St. Germain on her birth- 
day. You should have seen the toys and trink- 
ets and sweetmeats which the court showered 
upon her—the king and queen, monsieur, 
mademoiselle, the princess Henrietta, her god- 
mother—everybody had a gift for the daugh- 
Yes, they 
are lovely creatures, Angela; and I am miser- 
able to think that it may be half a year before 


‘* Because they are at the Chateau Montrond, 
my grandmother's place near Dieppe, and be- 
cause Fareham and | are going hence to Breda 
to meet the King, our own King Charles, and 
help lead him home in triumph. In London 
the mob are shouting, roaring, singing for 
their king; and Montague’s fleet lies in the 
Downs waiting but the signal from Parlia- 
He who left his 
country in a scurvy fishing-boat will go back to 
England in a mighty man-of-war, the Naseby— 
mark you, the Naseby—christened by that 
























































or publish it, 
forthcoming. 





Windsor Salt, Purest and Best. 





Re-Assured. 
Plok-Me-Up. 
She—Why do you start so? 


father is failing? 

She—Physically, I mean. 

He (settling back)—Oh, all right ! 
afraid it was something serious, 





Novel Reading by Proxy. 


Felerabend. 


ning of this novel is horribly dull, 


g0 on with the fourth. 





A Simple Diagnosis. 
Luetige Blatter. 


limping to-day. Is 
wonder? 


in the gutter! 





At the Horticultural Show. 


‘This is a tobacco plant, my dear.” 
““Indeed! How very interesting! 
don’t see any cigars on it.” 


Ladies, be Guarded! 





A Little Attention on Your 
Part will Save You An- 
noyance and Trouble. 


The ladies should remember that Diamond 
Dyes are always twice the strength ot all in- 
ferior and imitation dyes. Diamond Dyes will 
always give you your money's worth of pure 
and never fading dyestuff that is simple to use, 
and that will do just as represented, 
be deceived by big packages that imitators put 
up. Their dyes are mixed with salt, alum, and 
other worthless adulterations. In a word, be- 
ware of the dealer who tries to sell you some- 
thing that he represents to be just as good as 
Diamond Dyes, Experts say, Diamond Dyes 
are the best in the word. 





Unsanitary Wall Coatings Condemned by 
the Bible. 

** And behold If the plague be in the walle of the houee 
with hollow streaks, greenith or rede ish, then the priest 
shall go out of the honee to the door of the house, and ehut 
up the house seven days. . . And he ehall cause the 
house to be scraped within round about, and they sball 

our out ths dust thatthey scrape «ff without the olty 
nto an unclean place.” 

To each of the first three persons in every 
city and town in the Dominion of Canada who 
write The Alabastine Co., Limited, of Paris, 
Ont., giving the chapter containing the above 
passage of scripture, will be sent an order on 
the Alabastine dealer in the town fora pack- 
age of Alabastine, enough to cover 50 square 
yards of wall, two coats, tinted or white. To 
all who apply, giving us the name of the paper 
in which they saw this notice, will be given an 
ingenious puzzle, the solving of which may 
earn you $50 00. 

To test a wall coating, take a small quantity 
of it, mix in equal quantity of boiling water, 


and if it does not set when left in the dish over } 


night, and finally form a stone-like cement 
without shrinking, it isa kalsomine, and de- 
pendent upon glue to hold it to the wall, the 
feature so strongly objected to by sanitarians. 

This matter of looking to the sanitary nature 
of wall coatings seems to be considered of much 
importance of late. A supplement to the 
Michigan State Board of Health, condemns 
wall paper and kalsomines for walls, and re- 
commends Alabastine as being sanitary, pure, 
porous, permanent, economical and beautiful. 
Ala* astine is ready for use by mixing in cold 
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M!SS PLUMMER, Modiste, 
Room 28, Oddfellows’ Hall Building 
2 College Street 
Ladies’ own niateriale made up. Tcoims moderate. 


school building fund, and Carlyle wrote back 
a refusal in doggerel, whereupon Mr, Alexan- 
der replied that if he did not send him five 
pounds he would sell his poetry toa collector 
The five pounds were at once 


He—Did I understand you to say that your 


I was 


Baroness (to lady companion)—The begin- 
Have the 
goodness, Fraulein Brockhardt, to read the 
first two or three chapters for me ; I will then 


Professor Schuslich—I don’t know what's 
the matter with me, doctor, I am perpetually 
it locomotor ataxy, I 


Doctor—Why, Professor, you are walking 
with one foot on the curbstone and the other 


But I 


Do not | ONLY 
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ELM STREET, near 


ST. GEORGE'S HALL ‘vonee, romonre 


This beautiful and attractive audience chamber, seating 
avout five hundred, is on the ground floor, and fs available 
for Lectures, Concerts, Musical Recitals, Bazaare, Ban- 
quete, Balle, Wedding Receptions, Afternoon and Evening 
Social Entertainments. Sunday Services, etc. 

Lighting, Heating, Ventilation and Acoustic properties 
excetlent. Oonvenient Refreshment and Dressing Rooms, 
Lavatoriee, Kitchen with cooking range and other accee- 
sories. A smaller Room, seating about one hundred, also on 
the ground floor. Oommodious and handsomely furnished 
Lodge and Meeting Rooms on the first and second floors. 

Rentals moderate. Apply to J. E. PELL, Secretary, 

On the premises. 


Confederation Life Assembly Hall 


Cor. Yonge and Richmond Sts. 
18 HIGHLY ADAPTRD FOT 


At Homes, Banquets, Assemblies, Lectures, 
Rehearsals, Conventions. Etc. 





The accommodation in connection with the above Hall fs 
of the highest order, heated by steam and lighted by Elec- 
tricity, ventilated by Electric Fans; large Dining-soom and 
Kitchen with range. Also retiring and drersing-rooms on 
the same floor. 

For fall partioulare apply to 

A. M. CAMPBELL 





Confederation Ballding, 8 Richmond Street East. 
A LARGE ASSORTMENT OF 
CU Glass Bottles and Atomizers 
JUST RECEIVED 
HARBOTTLE’S Drug Store 


ROSSIN HOUSE BLOCK 


MRS J. PHILP 
Ladies and Children’s Outfitter 


STOR Gers BIN 00 6506-05 ce secccacese 310.00 
Infante’ Short Dresses, from................ 50 
Children’s Dresses, all ages, to order. 
Ladies and ¢hildren’s Fine Underwear a 
Speciaity. Entrance 4 and 6 College &t. 


MISS M. A. ARMSTRONG 


41 King Street West 


The Very Latest and Most 
Fashionable 


Millinery Novelties and Veilings 
NOW ON VIEW 
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SPHSOSSOSSSSSSSHSSOSOHSOSSOOSD IOOOOD HAIR DRESSING The care and treatment of tie 


hair and scalp a specialty. 


MANIGURING 
L. A. STACKHOUSE, 124 King St. West 
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GENUINE BARGAINS 


Are to be found among the slightly used 


Piano Renting Stockh 


For those desiring to purchase. 


The B.S. WILLIAMS & SONS C0., Ltd. 


143 YONGE STREET. 
Branches all through Canada. 











DF O. H. ZEIGLER, Dentisc 

Room 21. ‘the Ferum,” Cor. Yonge and 
Gerrard Sts. Office hours, 9 to 5. Office telephone, 
2282. Residence, 421 Jarvis Street. 


R. G. L. BALL 
DENTIST 
Office, ‘' The Forum,” Yonge 8t. Tel. 2188. Hours, 9-6. 
Residence, 84 Bedford Road. Tel. 4067. Hours, 8-10 p.m. 


D® JOHN F. ROSS, Dentist 
Cor. Yonge and College Sts , Room 6, 2nd Floor 
Over Canadian Bank of Commerce. Telephone 4464. 


D®- HAROLD CLARK 


DENTIST 
45 King Street West (Over Hooper’s Drug Store), Toronto, 


M4rcoLm W. SPARROW, Dentist 
Crowa and Bridge Work a Speciaity 
N. W. Cor. Spadina Ave. and Queen Street, Toronto. 
TELEPHONE 2394, 


D® C. J. RODGERS has removed from 
College and Yonge to 
492 Yonge Street, opposite Alexander Street 














Tel. 1940 














MASSAGE, 


MASSAGE— mr. & Mrs Thos. J. R. Cook 
Graduates of West End Hospital, London, Eng 
204 KING STREET WEST 
References from leading physicians. ‘Phone 1284 











MEDICAL. 
D®: COOK, Throat and Lungs, Consump- 


tion, Bror chitis, ana Caterrh Speciatiy. 
Office honre 9 to 11 a.m. ; 2 to 4, and 7 to8 pm 
*Phone 3568 12 Cariton Street, Toronte 


P. SYLVESTER, M.D. 
° Successor to Dr. Atherton 
Office and Residence, cor. Church and Isabella Streets. 
Office hours, 12t02,6to8. ‘Phone No. 4055. 


OHN B. HALL, M.D., Homceopathist 
326-328 Jarvis Street 
Diseases of Children and Nervous Diseases of men and 
women, Houre—11 to 12 a.m. and 4 to 6 p.m. 

















INSURANCE 





FOUNDED A.D. 17106 
The Oldest Parely Fire Office in the World 


SUN FIRE 


INSURA* CE OFFICE, OF LONDON, England 
Head Office, Canadian Branch - TORONTO 
H. M. BLACKBURN, Manager. 

Surplus over capital and all other abilities exceeds 


7,000, 


HIGINBOTHAM & LYON - - Toronte Agents 
15 Wellington Street East 
Telephone 488. 








PHRENOLOGCY. 


PHRENOLUGY AND PALMISTRY— 
PROF. O'BRIEN, the greatest Phrenoiogist cf the 
day, has arrived in the olty. Office hours—l to 2 and 7 to 
10 p.m., or by epeclal appointment. Special terms for 
families. Photos read. 298 Sherbourne Street, Toronto. 











LITERATURE 





UNITARIAN LITERATURE FREE 
The Unitarians, by Rev. Edward Everett Hale, and other 
Unitarian literature by eminent preachers and writers, 
sent frea to any address. Apply. Secretary Postoffice Mie- 
sion, Firet Unitarian Church, 220 Jarvis street, Toronto. 








ARCHITECTS. 


BEAUMONT JARVIS 
ARCHITECT 
Traders’ Bank Chambers, TORONTO 
Telephone 2274. 











PROFESSIONAL. 


GHERMAN E, TOWNSEND 


Public Accountant and Auditor 
Traders’ Bank Chambers, Torente. 'Phene 1641 


Before you buy 


any shoes for spring see 
our new “tyles. 

The 20:n century boct 
will be all the style. Our 
stock of it wll be to hand 
in a few days, in both but- 
ton and lace. 


The J. D. King Co., Ltd. 
79 King St. E, 





















How Foolish ma 
Slip and Fall 


When jou can have a pair of Ice 
Or epers attached to your Rabbeis 
or Overshoes fo: 250. 





H. & C. BLACHFORIF 


83 to 89 
King Street, F. 
TORONTO 





Men's Hanc-sewed Shelli Cordovan 


Invisible cork soles. Thies shoe is just the shoe you wan 
for thie time of the year. You can get them at 


W. L. WALLACE’S vena sy. 
TORONTO SAVINGS & LOAN CO. 


Subscribed Oapital..............--+ $1,000,000 
Paid up Capital............+2esesees 600,000 
FOUR PER OENT interest allowed on deposite, and paid 

or compounded half-yearly. Money to lend. 
F. W. SOOTT, Seoretary, 
10 King Street Weet. 
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EDMUND 8B. SHEPPARD - ® 











SATURDAY NIGHT is a Twelve-page, handsomely illus- 
trated paper, published weekly, and devoted to its readers. 


Office, 9 Adelaide Street West, Toronto. 
TELEPHONE No. 1709. 





Subscriptions will be received on the following terms : 


One Yeaticccccccescccccesccvcccsccccs #2 00 

Six Months... ......seeeeeeeesseneeees 1 00 

Three Months. .....-ccescesscccceccess 50 
Delivered in Toronto, soc. per annum extra. 


Advertising rates made known on application at the busi- 
ress office 
THE SHEPPARD PUBLISHING CO. (Lrp.), Propr’s. 
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Points About People. 


IR HENRY PARKES is 
probably the best 
known public man in 
Australia, and there- 
fore the recent an- 
nouncement that he 
had married his house- 
keeper created a wide 
interest. Some thought 
that dotage had over- 
taken the old knight, 
but the true reason for 
his old-age marriage is 
now known. A few 
years ago when finan- 
ciai disasters overtook 
him his friends raised 
a fund of £50,000 for 
his benefit, and placed 
it in Lady Parkes’ 
name to make it secure. When Lady Parkes 
died, or shortly after, some legal friends went 
to Sir Henry and represented to him that by 
the death of his wife the fund was in jeopardy 
and his old creditors might beset him again. 
Sir Henry touched a bell, the housekeeper 
answered the call, he explained the situation, 
proposed to her, and they were married the 
same afternoon. 





While it seems almost certain that His 
Royal Highness the Prince of Wales will 
not accept an invitation to visit Toronto 
next year, there is a possibility that Mr. 
Joseph Chamberlain, Colonial Secretary, may 
be induced to come, The war clouds would 
require to dissipate, of course, anda there 
would need to be a decided lull in the 
business of the Colonial Office to permit the 
extended absence of its chief. On the face 
of it one could hardly expect the Prince of 
Wales and Joe Chamberlain to accept an 
invitation to visit this colony arm in arm. 
Her Majesty has shown many favors to Mr, 
and Mrs, Chamberlain, repeatedly inviting 
them to visit her, but Joseph knows his place. 
Mrs. Chamberlain, it will be remembered, is an 
American and as Miss Endicott was a leader in 
Washington society when her father was in 
President Cleveland’s first Cabinet. She is 
singularly gifted with good sense, and faith in 
herself. The Queen does not conceal the great 
fancy she has taken to the bright and self- 
confident wife of the Colonial Secretary, but 





Right Hon, Joseph Caamberlain. 


Mr, Chamberlain is very keen, knows that he is 
a Birmingham manufacturer, and has no desire 
to obtrude his person unnecessarily upon the 
Prince of Wales at home or in Canada. Ifthe 
Prince were to come, Joseph would not set up 
asa counter attraction. He is too smooth to 
make social mistakes which are not so soon 
forgotten as political errors. But the Duke 
and Duchess of York are more likely to come 
than even the Colonial Secretary, for they are 





to visit Australia and could ‘‘do” Canada by 
the way. 

Mr. Chamberlain is already b2ing designated 
‘* England’s Disraeli the Second,” because since 
Beaconsfield’s death no man has shown such 
dash, vigor and success in dealing with trouble 
over-seas. The Transvaal and Venezuelan 


difficulties have both been so far dealt with by 
the Colonial Secretary, who has shown splendid 
tact and skill. He is nowin his sixtieth year, 
yet the portrait here given is from a very re 
cent photograph. No one would take him to 
be a day past forty years of age. His jocund 
boyishness has always exasperated his oppo 
nents, and he isa man who never gets angry 
or grows old. Heis almost as young-looking 
as his son, or as his wife, whose senior he is by 
thirty-two years. He is a very moderate 
drinker anda very immoderate smoker, and 
has stated that his idea of perfect comfort isa 
cigar and a cab. He aspires to be Prime 
Minister of England, and although generally 
execrated a short time ago as the Judas of 
politics, he is in a fair way of securing the posi- 
tion. Eleven years ago every Radical in Eng- 
land hoped that he would be Prime Minister ; 
to-day every Tory in England is half afraid 
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THE LATE MR. C. W. BUNTING. 








that he may be. The past month has made 
him the biggest figure in British politics, but | 
Joseph has not changed a hair. 


Dean Harris of St. Catharines in his very 
interesting book, The History of the Catholic 
Church in the Niagara Peninsula, devotes a 
chapter to the work of Father Gordon (after- 
wards Vicar General Gordon of Hamilton) 
away back in the thirties, He tells of a laugh- 
able incident that occurred at Toronto Gore in 
connection with the baptism of a child of a 
young man named Sweeney, who with his 
wife was living at his father’s house. When 
the priest asked what name he would give his 
child, the young man replied, ‘* Vanus, your 
reverence.” ‘‘ Why, you blackguard, I’ll never 
give a Catholic child the name of a heathen god- 
dess, and the worst of the at that.” ‘‘ Well, 
your reverence,” replied Sweeney, ‘that’s my 
father’s name.” ‘* You lie, you scoundrel,” re- 
plied the priest. ‘ No Catholic priest, particu- 
larly an Irish one would give her name to any 
child, male or female, so go and get your father 
before a drop of water goes on the head of this 
helpless infant.” When the father entered the 
house his first greeting from the priest was, 
‘“What'’s your baptismal name, Sweeney?” 
‘“Vanus, your reverence,” replied the man, 
‘*Why, blame it all,” retorted the priest, ‘‘ sure 
you never got that name at baptism.” ‘‘ No, 
sir,” answered Sweeney, ‘“‘I was baptized Syl- | 
vanus, but the neighbors always call me Vanus 
for short.” 


Se ceases nase 


We are told in the same book that Sylvester 
Doran was the first Roman Catholic to settle 
in the neighborhood of Grimsby, and Dean 
Harris relates two little stories as being in use 
away back in 1821 or shortly after, that we 
often run across yet in the comic weeklies 
passing for origina) flashes of humor. Syl- 
vester Doran at a bee or a barn-raising was 
once railed at by aneighbor. ‘‘ Why, man,” 
said he, ‘‘didn't my own father tell me that 
when Jerry Finnegan last wept to confession 
to the priest, he was asked by him, after he 
had retailed a story of sin as long as your arm, 
‘Did you never do anything good at all since | 
your last confession, Jerry?’ ‘Oh! yes, your 
reverence; I shot an Orangeman,’ ‘Thanks 
be to God,’ replied the priest, heaving a sigh 
of relief; ‘that wipes out all your other | 
crimes.’" Doran let the laugh subside and 
then retorted by telling of an old Orangeman 
in the County of Down, who, when asked, | 
‘‘ Are times as good now, Tom, as when you | 
were a boy?” replied, ‘‘ Faith, they are not; 
for they take you up now for shooting a 
Papist.’” This conflict in repartee occurred 
away back in the twenties; the ‘‘ neighbor” | 
professed to have heard his story from his 
father: Doran heard his before leaving Ire- 
land, so that both probably belong tothe last 
century. The original humorists will please | 
take notice. | 





Mr. Frank L, Webb, the debonair young 
barrister, who drew such a priz2 in the mar- 
riage lottery the other day in the charming 
form of Miss Eva Kennedy, daughter of the | 
Mayor, is a youth of excellent parts and no | 


ordinary enterprise. As candidate in the 
Reform interest for East Northumberland at | 
the last provincial election he made it ex 


tremely warm for the other side up to polling | 
day, upon which occasion an unfortunate cold 
snap set in and sent his political aspirations | 
down to zero; but it is understood that he still 
has his eagle eye on the political thermometer 
and that the probabilities for the next election | 
are: ‘‘ Wind changing to opposite quarter, with 
continued milder weather." He has also 
figured as a literary aspirant and is the author | 
of Questions and Answers For the Use of Law | 
Students, a clever compilation of all the exami 
nation papers which have been set for the Law | 
Examinations since the organization of the 
Law Society, with the correct answers given | 
in handy form. It is related of him with | 
considerable gusto that shortly after complet. | 
ing this work, which purports to cover almost | 
any question that ever has been asked or was 
ever likely to be asked, the gifted author went 
up for his final examination, and, alas! was 
plucked, which unfortunate occurrence is 
reported to have interfered somewhat with 
the sale of the book, and is a further proof of 
the old adage that ‘‘there is no royal road, 
etc,” 


The Late Capt. A. M. Irving. 


Y the sudden death of Capt. A. M. 
Irving of the Royal Grenadiers last 
Saturday evening, Toronto lost one 
of her most popular young men. He 
had an unusually wide circle of ac- 
quaintances and was liked wherever 
known. For years he had been one of the fore- 
most among the officers of militia in making 
things pleasant fo> those enrolled in the ranks 
of our citizen soldiery. That thenew Armory is 
so attractive, is in a measure due to his efforts, 
and it may be that other ideas originated by 
him will in time be adopted. At every ser- 
geant’s mess or company dinner he was an 
indispensable guest, and when the name of 
Andy Irving was called it was always greeted 
with an ovation, for he had ever something 
bright and original to offer. In our issue of 
last week I contributed the following item to 
our dramatic column, knowing nothing of his 
illness : 

Capt. A. M, Irving of the Royal Grenadiers 
has secured interim copyright on Another 
Story of Waterloo, a one-act piece that we 
may expect to see presented before the end of 
the season at one of the theaters, under mili- 
tary auspices. I have had the privilege of 
hearing the piece outlined and have a very 
high opinion of its merits as an entertainer, 
and of its constructive cleverness, It is not a 
burlesque of Conan Doyle’s Story of Waterloo 
8&8 played by Sir Henry Irving, but is really 
Another Story of Waterloo, and a very smart 
and amusing one, too. As many of our clever- 
est amateur actors are among the officers of 
the different local military corps, and as Cap- 
tain Irving has produced a rattling good play— 
one that should not end with amateurs and 
local reproduction—we may anticipate the 
event with more than usual interest, 

At the very hour of his death this item was 
being read in the city and throughout the pro- 
vince. Capt. Irving had outlined his one-act 
play to me, sketching its structure, debating 
its situations, discussing its weak and strong 
points, and illustrating the dialect to be used 
in the leading vole, which he intended to essay 
himself. Two or three professional actors 
were consulted and agreed that the piece was 
unusually good. and I understand that 
Mr. Lewis Morrison offered to stage it at once. 
But Capt. Irving desired its first production to 
be given here by the militia officers. In local 
circles we have no one, I can say with con- 
fidence, competent to play the leading role 
now that the versatile author of the piece is 
gone. It should ba produced, however, because 
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this genial and popular man was wrapped up 
in Another Story of Waterloo. 

The late Capt. Irving had a nice literary 
taste. I had the privilege of being, in part, 
privy to a correspondence which he carried on 
for some years with Rudyard Kipling, of whom 
he was-an enthusiastic admirer. It began 
through the writing by Captain Irving of a 
parody upon one of Mr, Kipling’s poems, which 
after appearing in this paper was reproduced 
in an American journal, and came under 
Kipling’s notica, who searched out the au- 
thor and complimented him, A friendship 
by mail sprang up, and if correspondence ever 
flagged, Mr. Kipling always made haste to 
renew it. Capt. Irving wrote clever things 
over the pen-name of Maxwell Drew for the 
Evening Telegram in this city and for papers 
abroad, while many of his brightest produc- 
tions never saw print but were spoken by him 
at military and club dinners, where his humor 
and good-fellowship made him invaluable. 
May we all be as justly popular in life and as 
regretted in death as he. MACK, 





The Prince Will Not Come to 


Toronto. 


IS ROYAL 
Highness 
the Prince 
of Wales 
would cer- 
tainly con- 
stitute a 
great at- 
traction 
could he 
be induced 
to visit To- 
ronto next 
year. But 
thechances 

= a ; ‘ are a hun- 
dred to one against his coming. That London 
weekly paper with such a free tongue and 
such an amazing memory, Modern Society, says: 
‘* His Royal Highness would, of course, be wel- 
comed by the Canadians if he would only pay 
them a visit, and the reply which will be given 
to the invitation that is to be sent to the Prince 
of Wales will be awaited with much expecta- 
tion, It will, of course, be an additional source 
of gratification if the Prince would only con- 
sent to open the great municipal buildings at 
Toronto which it has cost five hundred thousand 
pounds to build, and will be completed by 1897, 
We very much fear, however, that the Cana- 
dians are doomed to disappointment if they 
count on Albert Edward visiting the Domi- 
nion, and we might, indeed, even go so far as 
to say that it has come to our knowledge that 
the Prince has already decided to decline such 
an invitation, The truth of the matter is that 
the traveling days of our Genial and Future 
One are a»out over—that is the long flights. 
Of course, Homburg and the Riviera, and all 
that kind of thing, will come in the way of our 
Future King every year, but the long tramps, 
such as the Indian and United States expedi- 
tions, are quite things of the past. 

‘*Asa matter of fact, there is no disguising 
the truth—the Prince is on the wrong side of 
fifty. His sctual years are not so very many, 
but the seven years—we speak roughly—pre- 
ceding 1871 were “lived threadbare.” The 
time passed by the Prince of Wales in Paris 
toward the end of the Second Empire (and he 
passed muck time there) was a period of not 
absolute quietude, and the result, of course, 
has been that the cheques then drawn on 
Nature ‘are now comingin for payment. The 
health of His Royal Highness is, on the whole, 
very good, but still he is beginning to feel that 
he is no longer going up the hill; nay, that he 
is not even standing still on the summit, 
but that he is slowly and very gradually de- 
scending.” — 
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She Didn’t Mean It That Way. 
Pick-Me-Up. 
Lady Visitor--And what is this peculiarly 
shaped piece of lead ? 
Soldier’s Widow—Lawks, child, I prize that 
’ere piece o’ lead above all my earthly posses- 
sions! That’s the bullet as killed my ‘usband 





of its merit, and because the whole heart of j at Inkermann, 





THE LATE CAPTAIN A. M. IRVING. 


By permission of Park Bros,, Photographers. 
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The Ideal and the Real. 





For Saturday Night. 

In the winter, in the olty, 

This sweet maid, demure and pretty, 
Plays a part— 

She’s the comic opera maid who 

Makes the young men all afraid to 
Own a heart, 

She it ls who sings eo sweetly‘ 

Of the cows and then discreetly 

Goes to milk them—bowing neatly— 
Exit—Right! 


In the country, in the summer, 
This demure and charming mummer 
Clad in silk— 
Sees a cow and aske the farmer 
Please to let her—sweet- voloed—charmer— 
Let her milk ! 
He at once, of course, consents and 
She a bucket forth presente and 
Presently the cow resents and 
Exit—Left! 
Gro V. Hc rarr 





A Winter’s Day in California 


(SANTA CLARA VALLEY.) 
For Saturday Night. 
This afternoon upon the hille 
The winter eun reste strangely sweet, 
The valley, dreaming at their feet, 
With mormaurous music thrills. 





Music of z»phyre in the palms 
And scented eucalyptus trees ; 
And chattering of shrill kildees 

Round distant, reedy dame; 


And where the pine’s dark fisg unfurle, 
And blood-red holly-berries shine, 
And bay and chaparral intertwine, 

The chirruping of equirrels. 


Far off, the mountaine, lapped In hazs, 
High-throned—like hoary kings of old 
Girt In their purp!e and their gola— 

Look forth with lofty gszs; 


Forth o’er dominione, rich in stores 
Of corn, and oll, and gold, and wine, 
And flocke of sheep and herds of kine— 
Clasped round by ehining shores. 


But, eitting at the casement here, 
Where swime the tremulous rich delight 
Of slumberous sound and smell and sight, 
Tale last day of the year : 


What eon of Canada could forget, 
Mid all the sensuous charm and glow, 
That frugal land cf sun and snow 
That holde his heart-stringe yet ’— 


That land where firet he heard the song 
Of Robin Redbreast on the tree, 
When the late grass eprang tenderly 

And days were waxing long ; 


That land of river, forest, rook— 
Stern country ! hallowed by the teare 
And toile of simple pioneers, — 

The blood of Wolfe and Brock ! 


No, ‘mid this lavish rare display 
Of Nature's bounties, rich and free, 
My heart, dear Canada, turns to thee 
In love this winter’s day, 


And would not give one foot of thy 
Rude soll, one white December blast, 
For all these valleys, verdant, vast, 

For all this languid sky ! 


These make not nations: only hearts 
Strong as the basal rocks, and pure 
Ase limpid northern streams, endure 

When all else sinks and parte; 


And such may flourish where the year 
Is chill and Nature’s iron hand 
Ralee sternly o’er the sloggish land, — 
As vigorous ae here. — 


Yea, more ; for strength is born cf toll— 

Io bitter eweat man eats hie bread ; 

And where the eweete too thick are spread, 
The virtues rot and spoil. 


O Oanada, think not all thy creed 
Must rest on cities, factories, gold ! 
If rich in men of liberal mould, 

Thou baet no farther need. 


Pray, therefore, for true men and strong— 
Men who would dare to die for right, 
Who love and court God's searching light 

Because they shiela no wrong. 


Bat thoge that make and love a lie— 
O, Sone of Canada! draw the sword, 
Spare not the Philietines’ hatefal horde, 
But hew them hip and thigh ! 


Stanford University. Jas. A, TocKBR 





A Damascus Garden. 


What though I toll ‘mong wranglers of the mart, 
A key doth let me where no strife is found, 
The roses breathe a welcome ‘mid the sound 
Of waters trickling where the lote-blooms part 
And through the sheltering vines the sun-rays dart ; 
There I, from life’s hypocrisies unbound 
Hear the truthfal Love's glad greeting, and am crowned 
With roses in this garden of the heart. 


Then forth a Prince I wander in disguise ; 
I hide the purp!e and the j»weled star 
Again with gray rough garments, feel the jar 
Of miser-quarrels, yet my shining eyes 
And royal mien almost the truth betray, 
‘Mong slaves a king walks on the common way. 
—W P. McKenzie, in Hearts Kase Hymns 


A Night-Blooming Cereus. 





The desert stoic, silent of ite power, 

Loome with bare cactus fronds, a form austere ; 
Ite blossoms dream their beauty all the year, 

Both through the still heate and the sandy shower. 


But once each year, and at the midnight hour, 
The censer leaves shake loose their red perfume, 
And paling petals, fall of golden bloom, 

With maj sety unfold into a flower. 


Even eo have hearts, with vacillation sweet, 
Thrilled into momentary love, ae when 
Stare briefly gleam, without a cloud between ; 


Even eo have dark souls, murdered by defeat, 

Glowed with pure prayer, who never spake again. 

Fiowers of the desert midnight! Who hath seen’ 
—Dr. E H., Stafford, in A Christmas Canticle. 
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life lay bahind it. 


sort of elegance; yet he was never called 
foppish. 

These people of the mountain steppes seemed 
dug out of the very soil around them—ex- 
tracted from the animal-haunted hiils and 
plains, The smell of the raw wind, the water, 
and the mountains was about them. They 
had been nurtured on the morals of a primitive 
world. To them the taking of a human life 
was almost less—where a'matter of honor was 
concerned—than the stealing of a horse. They 
knew in a rude, intuitive way that thing 
called ‘‘ eternal fitness,” and they recognized, 
after little tribulations and scepticisms, that 
Rev. James Buckingham was possible to them. 
The thing that had clinched them to him was 
a certain fallibility on one hand, and a kind of 
divinity on the other. Pierre, the gambler, 
admired him at once, when, under great pro- 
vocation, he heard him say: ‘‘ Well, I’m 
damned !” 

It was this human weakness in him that set 
off the good principles of an irreproachable 
life. He was the life of a good citizen. He 
formed a corps of cadets, as he said, ‘to give 
the boys some fun and keep them out of mis- 
chief;” and it was notable that his knowl- 
edge of military life seemed as complete as his 
exposition of the rubric. His bearing was 
military. In the precision of his movements 
there was an accent of the quarter deck of a 
man-of-war, or the parade at Aldershot. This 
was 80 insidious, that when Pierre one day 
called him ‘‘ Captain,” Parple Hill accepted 
the name instantly, and retained it to the end. 
Tothe Lord Bishop of the diocese, one thou- 
sand miles away, and on the clergy list, he was 
known as Rev. James Buckingham, but along 
the slope of the Rockies he became ‘‘ The Cap- 
tain.” The contrast of the name to the profes- 
sion of peace which the man followed, had a 
sort of devilish tenderness about it. It was 
expressive of the whole situation. It told the 
world that he was a good fellow, that he was 
one of the boys, that he was counted among 
the elect. 

When he preached first in the sitting-room 
of the Star-o-Day Hotel, it did not strike the 
public as singular, because old George Clamm, 
the proprietor, had established a precedent for 
the incongruous, Old George would have his 
hour with the flowing bowl during the week, 
but on Sundays he brought his Bible down 
into the sitting-room and read it by the hour. 

‘‘Danged fine stories!” he always said to 
anyone who remarked npon the habit. 
‘“Danged good literatoor!” he always said to 
those who asked him how he liked it. ‘‘ Danged 
good po’try!” he insisted. ‘‘ Danged if’twould- 
n’t be good for y allif ye read it. Danged lot 
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He was laborer, mason, carpenter, all in one, 





0’ roughs y’ are; gilong! Want t’ know what 
I think of ye? My gawd! Tell ye what; 
darned if I don’t think I'm Balaam whenever I 
look at ye. Want t’ know what y’ are? He! 
he! he! My gawd! Read that story "bout 
Balaam; he only rode one of ye. Want t’ 
know what y’ are, hey? You read that darned 
story.” 

He cordially welcomed The Captain to his 
sitting-room, ‘*Gosh!” he said; “I exposed 
the thing to ‘em. He! he! he! Give ‘em 
beans, I did, once in a while, Always believe 
in the Bible—me, But, by dang,if I wore your 
clothes I'd make ’em sick, I would. Give it to 
‘em warm ; they need it.” 7 

But the Captain didn’t “give it to’em warm, 
and they were not prepared to find a preacher 
who talked to them like an ordinary man. He 
was quiet, direct and apparently sincere ; 
there was no false note in what he said, There 
was about him, too, a curious sympathy with 
the sinful, The people of Purple Hill had en- 
dured a local preacher of Plymouth Brethren 
for three months, and his horror of sin had 
shocked them. But they had something more 
than a sneaking regard for the man who said, 
when 4 river-driver had disgraced himself 


HE little church 
had once been 
the pride of Pur- 
ple Hill. Its his- 
tory had included 
i those salient 
qualities which, 
after all, have 
little to do with 
the outward and 
ame: visible signs of 
Wee. “creed. A man’s 
The man kLimself had 
prought with him to Purple Hill the refine- 
ments of a highly civilized life. His dress was 
more than clean and ecclesiastical, it had a 







































badly, even for Purple Hill: ‘ Poor devil! poor 
devil!” 

When he came to build his church, their 
esteem was not lessened by the fact that he 
built it with his own hands. He was laborer, 
mason, carpenter, glazier, painter, all in one, 
The church stood in a large vacant lot beside 
the river, a good distance away from the 
greater part of the village itself. That had 
seemed to many of them a mistake, but ‘ The 
Captain” vouchsafed no explanation, and hav- 
ing bought and paid for the land himself, he 
had a right to build the church where he chose, 

Astime went onthis might almosthave seemed 
business foresight on the part of the preacher ; 
for when the old settlement was largely de- 
stroyed by an avalancheof rockjfrom the moun- 
tain above, the new settlement built up above 
the church, Nothing but the church stood 
upon that large vacant lot which, with its 
three acres, was now located like a square in 
the center of the settlement. The church in- 
side was beautiful to see—all finished off with 
red cedar, the pulpit and reading-desk carved 
by the preacher’s hand. Two years had passed 
between the time of his coming and the finish- 
ing of the church, On the very day it was 
opened it was burned down, no man knew 
how, there was no clue. It was leveled from 
tower to foundation stone. 

What Buckingham thought was not known, 
and he straightway began to build again. As 
before, it was mostly the work of his own 
hands, He set up stanchion, beam and roof- 
tree, made seats and sash, and floor, and once 
again, after two years, the church was open. 

One evening at dusk, as Pierre was passing 
the church, he saw a woman come from the 
vestry door and walk unsteadily towards the 
road, He did not see her face, but her height 
and figure were fixed in his mind, and he would 
have recognized her from her contour twenty 
years after. The incident struck him strangely, 
and he leaned against the fence and waited, 
his eyes fixed on the vestry door. By and by 
he saw Buckingham come from the vestry. 
He stumbled outside the door, and nearly fell, 
but gathered himself together and came on 
towards the road swaying from side to side, 

‘** Drunk, by the holy smoke!” said Pierre to 
himself. 

Buckingham lurched as he came to the gate, 
and would have fallen had not Pierre caught 
him, 

‘* What’s the matter, eh?” whispered Pierre, 

“Hell!” wasthe reply of the thick voice, 
which yet had a desperate irony in it. 

** Who's the woman ?” asked Pierre. 

‘* Hell!” repeated the drunken man. 

Pierre was silent for a time, wondering 
what to do, but presently he said, ‘‘ Where did 
you get the liquor?” 

“From the church,” answered Buckingham 
with a painful laugh. 

He had drunk the communion wine kept in 
the vestry. 

** Come, I will take you home,” Pierre said. 

Buckingham laughed wildly. ‘‘ Home ! Home! 
Whose home?” 

** Your own.” 

** Where’s my home?” 

Pierre was patient. ‘‘On the hill over there,” 
he answered, pointing towards the village. 

‘Wrong, wrong, wrong! My home’s there!” 
pointing away from the village into the dis- 
tance, then sweeping the vague horizon with 
his hand. 

Pierre laid a hand upon his arm. ‘‘Come 
along,” he said, ‘come along with me.” 

Buckingham made an extravagant motion to 
free himself of Pierre’s grasp, but presently 
changed his mind, and unsteadily accompanied 
Pierre, by an unfrequented lane, to his own 
home. 

What was said between them inside Buck- 






























































which was written: ‘ For Sale,” 


distillery, or mill, as the case might be, in 


ground about it. Thistles, golden-rod, and 
river grass smothered the fences and grew 
across the path which led from the wicket gate 
to the church door. The little bell in the 
tower had never rung since Buckingham left, 
though many times it had been proposed to 
ring it ; and once when a fire occurred a man 
was about to break into the church door to 
ring the bell, but Pierre prevented him. 

Three years went by, then one Sunday morn- 
ing all Purple Hill was startled; for the 
church bell was ringing clearly through the 






ingham’s own doors Pierre never told, nor did 


he mention to anyone the incident of that 
night. At midnight he left Buckingham silent 
and sobered. There was a whole history in 


the last utterances of both men to each other. 


“Au revoir!” said Pierre with a friendly 
wave of his fingers to the figure standing in 


the door, the red light of a lamp behind him, 


his face in shadow, a great melancholy in the 


pose of body. 


‘* Good-bye, good-bye!” said Buckingham, a 
singular loneliness, a sort of premonition in 
the tone. There had been hope and pleasant 


greeting in Pierre’s words and voice; there 
were despair, farewell, and weariness in Buck- 
ingham’s. 

The next day, the next, and the next Buck- 
ingham was not seen in the streets ot Purple 
Hill. Then it became known to all that he had 
vanished. He had gone, no one knew whither, 
and no one knew why, except Pierre; and he 
held his peace. 

Everything in Buckingham’s house was left 
as it had been. He seemed to have taken 
nothing away with him ; his books, his clothes, 
his paper, all were there; all except his letters ; 
they had been destroyed—a heap of charred 
paper in the stove showed how. For weeks 
Purple Hill waited, but Buckingham did not 
return. Then the old housekeeper came for- 
ward with a slip of paper which she had found 
on the clergyman’s table the morning after he 
left. She had suppressed it in a sort of hope 
that he would return, and also with a hope 
that by its suppression something profitable 
might accrue to herself. The parish and the 
people, however, determined to do nothing 
until word was received from the bishop. 
Then the conscience of the old woman smote 
her, and she yielded up the paper. The writ- 
ing was merely a line, giving to Pierre the 
house and all that it contained until he should 
hear from Buckingham again. There was con- 
sternation in Purple Hill, but the writing was 
no forgery, and Pierre, the gambler and the 
outlaw, with silent irony took possession of 
the house. 

Purple Hill did not view this as a scandal on 
the part of Buckingham, but merely a8 one 
incident in a great mystery. The relative vir- 
tues of the parson and the gambler were not 
matters which weighed greatly with them, A 
profession of religion in itself had no particu- 
lar value in Purple Hill. Straight dealing, 
courage, genuine good citizenship were the 
cardinal virtues. The people would accept no 
other minister in the place of James Bucking- 
ham. Its experience had been bitter, for it had 
believed in a man who had left in the night 
mysteriously, and somehow, in spite of them- 
selves, as one of their number said, ‘‘ They had 
a bad taste in the mouth.” There was nothing 





summer air, as it used to do when James 
Buckingham rang it with his own hands. The 
people emptied from their houses to see, and 
came towards the church. The doors were 
open, the wicket-gate was open, the path was 
beaten down from the gate tothe door. The 
bell stopped ringing, but yeta kind of music 
seemed to come from the little unfinished 
tower, from the open windows of the church, 
It was clean and fresh as when Buckingham 
left it those years before. They stood bewild- 
ered, uncertain what todo. Presently, one of 
their number started towards the chancel 
steps, but as he did so, Pierre came out from 
the vestry, raised a hand and said : 

‘‘ Take your seats,” 

Slowly they filed into the seats, and sat 
down, staring at the chancel and looking 
around with the reflection of a past experi- 
ence upon them, an old spirit renewing itself 
within them. The church filled quickly, until 
the aisles were crowded, and many stood out- 
side at the windows and doors. At last the 
vestry door opened, and a figure ina white 
surplice and black stole came out—a tall, 
muscular figure which had been bowed and 
broken by sickness or trouble. Immediately 
following came Pierre, leading a little child. 
There was no room in the body of the church, 
so he seated himself and the child just inside 
the chancel. 

The figure at the reading-desk was James 
Buckingham, but how changed! His black 
hair had become white, his eyes looked out 
sadly from under brows now painfully heavy, 
so dark were the hollows [beneath them, 
his cheeks were thin and drawn, his mouth 
set in a kind of bitter, mournful determina- 
tion; his fingers trembled as he turned the 
leaves of the Prayer Book. But one thing was 
not changed. The voice was the voice of James 
Buckingham. The first note of it revived 
eloquent memories of one who had baptized 
children, comforted the troubled, cared for the 
sick, buried the dead, and had been a man of 
men among them. Doubt, slander passed, 
under the charm of the deep voice and the 
deeper memories, 

‘* T will arise and will go to my Father and will 
say unto him: Father, I have sinned against 
Heaven and before thee and am no more worthy 
to be called thy son.” 

‘Rend your hearts and not your garments, 
and turn unto the Lord your God, for he is 
gracious and merciful, slow to anger and of 
great kindness, and repenteth him of the evil. 

As one man the whole congregation stood up 
in response to the clear voice which now had 
in it an inexpressible sadness, 

The service proceeded. The attention of the 
congregation was divided between Bucking- 
ham and the child. The child’s eyes seemed 
never to wander from Buckingham’s face, 


definite, nothing at all they could lay a finger 
on, nothing that anyone knew, except Pierre. 

By and by, as the months went around 
and the settlement grew, a dreary-looking 
board was put up in front of the church, upon 


It was determined to sell the church to the 
highest bidder, and to use the proceeds for 
building a hospital. The Bishop of the diocese 
had no claim upon the church, for it had been 
Buckingham’s private property from the begin- 
ning, had never been consecrated, nor handed 
over to the diocese. Strangely enough, no one 
at Purple Hill would buy the building for any- 
thing—some singular sentiment remained re- 
garding Buckingham, and each man who 
might have bought it for livery-stable, or 
vented an excuse, and put up a poorer building 
at greater expense elsewhere. When buyers 
came from elsewhere the committee who had 
the place for sale were never satisfied, in a 
subterranean sort of way apparently resented 
the approaches of the purchaser, and either 
raised the price, or made conditions too 
difficult of fulfilment. There had never been 
any agreement upon this course of action. It 
came naturally at the critical moment, and so 
the unsightly board stood up in front of the 
artistic little church, dust gathered on the 
inside, and weeds grew up in the plot of 


Just before the sermon, Buckingham gave 

out the hymn: 
Lead kindly Light, amid the encircling gloom, 
Lead thou me on. 
The night fe dark and I am far from home, 
Lead thou me on, 
Keep thou my feet ; I do not ask to see 
The distant scene, one step enough for me. 

Before he went into the pulpit he knelt for a 
moment at the chancel. The child suddenly 
slipped from its seat, stole up to where he 
knelt, and laid a hand on his shoulder. 

** Daddy, daddy !” the child said. 

He arose, spoke softly, and led the little one 
back to where Pierre sat. The big eyes of the 
child looked at him with a strange, wire wist- 
fulness, and he sat still, his hand in Pierre’s, 
during the whole sermon, 

Buckingham’s text was from Isaiah: 

‘* All we like sheep have gone astray; we 
have turned every one to his own way; and 
— hath laid on Him the iniquity of us 
all, 

The instability of human character, the 
proneness to evil in man’s heart, the indi- 
vidual temptations of each soul, the loneli- 
ness of sin and the sorrow that comes from sin 
—that every man must have his dark hours of 
trial alone; that was his theme, Man, how- 
ever, no matter what his strength or courage, 
could not rise alone from disaster unbroken, 


- —— 


the church, In the vestry there she told me 
that her hand had burned down the church out 
of malice, Poor woman, she was not in her 
right mind! She said that unless I would 
come to live with her she would destroy my 
church again, and face me here to my ruin. 
When she had gone I turned in a mad moment 
to a bottle of wine which was to be used for 
sacred purposes in this church. Alas! the end 
of it all—I left that night. I found my poor 
wife months afterwards ill and repentant. 
She died in my arms, 

‘*The child "—he beckoned, and the little one 
sitting beside Pierre came over and was lifted 
in his arms—‘“ the child,” he continued, “that 
I thought was dead she told me was alive. I 
searched and found him, and so have brought 
him here. Another man claimed the child for 
his own, but with her dying lips she told me 
he was mine, and God must judge between 
him and me ; even as the child chose me before 
him, ani came gladly with me. 

““I have only come back to you to tell you 
the truth—to speak as a repentant sinner 
should speak. I am not fit to lead you, to 
teach you, to be your guide. That will be my 
sorrow tillI die, I thought to have spent my 
whole life here amongst you, for we were such 
friends, such good comrades, I have told you 
all. Now let us say good-bye, for there seems 


clear in heart and soul, without comfort and | nothing else todo. Yet I would wish to work 





Fifty men rose to their feet, and one spoke for them all. 


sustenance, nor bear his burdens well, and dis- 
pose himself wisely in the conflicts of life, 

‘*There is, my friends,” he said at last, ‘a 
touch of insanity in all of us—some deflection 
of true intelligence, some warping of the line 
of truth and right. Itis in this way that all 
men are born liars. Man may not turn to man 
to be cured of his insanity, but only unto God. 
It is a bad day for a sinner when, faced by 
some great crisis and temptation, his brain 
and nature sink under the shock, and ne 
knows that from man he can get no help, and 
that no human being can straighten out the 
tangled cords of his life. His great sin lies not 
alone in yielding to his temptation, but in 
not turning to where alone he can be 
made sane and be strengthened against the 
opposing evil. According to our natures so are 
our temptations, so are the issues of our sins, 

‘* My friends, in my dark hours I could not 
stand alone, and I nursed my own insanity 
and did not turn to God. I left you in the 
night, but I have come in the morning. I 
shut the door behind me, but I have opsned it 
up again. I have come back to tell you my 
story. 

‘*I was once an officer in the army. I mar- 
ried. Idid not marry wisely or well. She is 
dead now, and there is little to be said but 
this: Years ago she left me. I had broken 
with all my old friends for hersake. I came 
to this country to begin life all overagain. I 
thought that I had begun good. The past I 
had put behind me. *Let it die,’ I said. I 
built the church here. The day that it was 
finished it was burned down. I knew not how 
or by whom. I rebuilt it with my own hands, 
One night she came back; she followed me to 


here among you, not as a minister of the 
Gospel, but like any man among you—in the 
mine, or on the river, or in the field. Here, 
where I fell, I would like to rise again, working 
out my redemption here.” 

The child, seeing the tears raining down his 
face, wound an arm about his neck and said 
softly, ‘Don’t cry, don’t cry, Daddy !” 

A wave of feeling swept through the crowd. 

He raised his hand. ‘Let us pray for the 
whole state of Christ’s church, militant here 
on earth,” he said, and stepped towards the 
altar, 

Pierre rose to his feet. ‘‘ What have you got 
to say?” he asked of the congregation. ‘I 
have nothing to do here—I am a Catholic ; but 
what have you got in your minds, eh?” 

Fifty men rose to their feet, and one spoke 
for them all. 

“Sir,” be said to Buckingham, “ we'll not 
put up that board outside again. ..‘‘ If you'll be 
so kind, we'll trouble you to begin where you 
left off. You've been one of us and your 
trouble is our trouble. Let’s go on as we were 
going two years back. We'll have no other 
parson here but you, and I don’t think—I don’t 
think,” he repeated, ‘‘ that you ought to leave 
us inahole. I’m speaking for every man and 
woman here. If Iam not”—he turned around 
to the congregation—‘‘ speak up, you who ain’t 
with me,” 

There was silence. 

** You see, parson !” said the old man, and he 
took his seat. 

Buckingham, with a great joy, raised his 
hand in the Apostolic benediction, but the 
words faltered on his lips, and turning around 
to the altar he dropped on his knees and hid 
his face in the folds of his surplice. 





One of Johnson’s Kisses That Came to 
Canada. 


On the eve of leaving London for Canada, 
Mrs. Brooke, who wrote The History of Emily 
Montague, the first novel written in Canada, 
gave a farewell party, Hannah More, Johnson 
and Boswell being of the company. Dr, John- 
son was obliged to leave early, and apparently 
departed after wishing his hostess health and 
happiness. Shortly after a servant whispered 
to Mrs, Brooke that a gentleman was waiting 
below to speak to her. Running downstairs, 
the fair novelist found the venerable lexico- 
grapher. ‘‘ Madam,” said he, ponderously, ‘I 
sent for you downstairs that I might kiss you, 
which I did not choose to do before so much 
company.” 





Getting vs. Giving. 

At adinner-party in Baltimore many years 
ago, at which George Peabody was one of the 
guests, some one enquired : 

‘““Which did you enjoy most, Mr, Peabody, 
making your money or giving it away?” 

‘** Well,” answered Mr, Peabody slowly, and 
Johns Hopkins was observed to be deeply 
interested in the answer, “I enjoyed mak- 
ing money. I think it isa great pleasure to 
make money. And when the idea was first 
suggested to me that I should give money 
away, itdid not please meatall. In fact, it 
distressed me. But I thought the matter over, 


and concluded I’d try it on a small scale. Sol 
built the first of the model tenement-houses in 
London, It wasa hard pull; but after it was 
done I°.went around among the poor people 
living in the rooms, so clean and comfortable, 
and had quite a new feeling. I enjoyed it very 
much. Sol gave some more, and the feeling 
increased. And now I can truly say that, 
much as I enjoyed making money, I enjoyed 
giving it away a great deal better.” 
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ll me if Miss Highkicker dances to-night ? 


Man in Box Office—Yes, she does a long skirt dance in the first act, a short skirt dance in 


the second act and— 
Bald-Headed Gentleman—Front seat, please. 
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STEAMSHIP SAILINGS. 


BERMUDA ®RST e+ 
TOURS 0m TROPICS 37.2 


Feb. 6, 15, 26 
Visiting Bermuda, West Indies Islands, Barbadoes, Trini- 
dad, Jamaica. Fare, $150 upwards 30-day craises. Ask 
for descriptive book. Secure berths early. 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND 
72 Wonge Street, Toronto. 


NORTH GERMAN LLOYD 88. CO. 


New York, Southampton (London, Havre, Paris) and 
Bremen. 
Havel, 25 Feb., 10 a.m. 
ree, 11 Feb., 10 a m. Lahn, 3 Mar., 10 a m. 
er, 18 Feb., 10 a.m Saale, 10 Mar., 10 a.m. 


New Work, Gibraltar, Naples. Genoa. 
Fulda, Feb. 12. 10 a.m. K. Wm. II., Mar. 7, 10 a.m. 
Werra, Feb. 29, 10 a.m. Falda, Maroh 21, 10 a.m. 

BARLOW CUMBERLAND AGENCY 
72 Wenge Street, Toronte 


AMERICAN LINE 
NEW YORK—SOUTHAMPTON (London—Parts) 
New York...Jan. 22, 11 a.m. | St. Paul..... Feb. 19, 11 a.m. 
St. Paul.....Jan. 29, ll a.m, | Parle....... Feb. 26, 11 a.m. 
Paris ........ Feb. 5, 11 am. | New York ...Mar. 4. 11 a.m. 
New York...Feb 12, 11 am. | St. Paul..... Mar. 11, 11 a.m. 


RED STAR LINE 
NEW YORK—ANTWERP. 
Noordland..... Jan 22, noon | Southwark. Feb. 26, 2.30 p.m. 
Friesland...... Jan. 22, noon 
Kensington ... Feb. 6, 2 p.m. 
Westernland.. Feb. 19, coon 
International Navigation Com y 
Pler 14, North River. Office, 6 Bowling Green, N. Y. 
BARLOW CUMBERLAND, Agent 
72 Yonge Street, Teronte 





Lahn, 4 Feb., 10 a.m. 

















Short Stories Retold. 





Marie Duplessis, who is known to have been 
the original from whom Dumas drew his 
Camille, was a remarkable woman in many 
ways. On one occasion when chided for telling 
falsehoods, she sai@ that she would continue to 
do so. ‘*I am convinced,” she added, * that 


telling lies makes my teeth white.” 


Lord Houghton’'s sister was often annoyed at 
her brother's indiscriminate hospitality. ‘‘ Do 
you remember, my dear,” he asked her at din- 
ner one day, ‘‘ whether that famous scoundrel 
X. was hanged or acquitted?” ‘He must 
have been hanged, or you would have had him 
to dinner long ago,’ replied the lady. 


Tom Killigrew was one of the court function- 
aries of Charles II. and seems to have been on 
very intimate terms with his master. Once 
the King asked him where he was going in 
such a hurry and Tom promptly replied: ‘To 
the devil, sire, to fetch up Oliver Cromwell to 
look after the business of this country, for his 
successor never will.” ? 


A very old man, nearly ninety years of age, 
being asked what he had done to live so long, 
answered : ‘‘ WhenI could sit I never stood. 
I married late, was a widower soon, and never 
married again.” But a learned bishop, who 
was married four times, thought differently, 
for he was so well pleased with his matri- 
monial ventures that he placed this motto on 
the wedding ring of his fourth marriage: 

“It I survive, 
I'll make {t five.” 


Some years sgo a German bishop urged Pope 
Leo XIII. to grant him certain privileges, ‘‘I 
should like to please you,” said the Pope, ‘‘ but 
fear it is impossible.” Again the bishop urged 
his request. ‘‘ It is against the canonical law,” 
said Leo XIII. mildly. The bishop was die- 
satisfied and the Pope smilingly remarked, 
‘*There is only one thing left for you to do.” 
** And that is?” said the bishopcagerly. ‘‘Go 
to America. There the bishops are more pri- 
vileged than the Pope himself.” 


When Lord Randolph Churchill was at Ox- 
ford, he was constantly in conflict with his 
dean at Merton on the subject of compulsory 
chapels, and on one occasion he was sent for 
to listen to a grand remonstrance. It was a 
chilly day and the dean was standing with his 
back to the fire when Lord Randolph entered. 
After about ten minutes, another delinquent 
was ushered in and found Lord Randolph 
standing with his back to the fire and his coat- 
tails comfortably upraised, while the unfortu- 
nate dean was arguing away out in the cold, 
near the door. 


Cardinal Bonaparte, who died recently, was 
a grandson of Lucien Bonaparte, and an ideal- 
zed likeness of Napoleon—a Napoleon purified 
of his dross through the fires of purgatory. He 
was a very charitable man, and spent a for- 
tune onthe poor. During one of his illnesses 
a servant came to him remarking that a poor 
person at the door required alms, ‘*Give him 
what money you will find in my purse,” said 
the Cardinal. ‘‘There is no money, Eminence,” 
‘* Well, then, give him a silver spoon.”’ ‘‘ The 
silver spoons are all given away. We have 
now only spoons of Britannic meta!,’ replied 
the servant. 


* 

When the late Lord Clarence Paget was 
secretary of the British Admiralty, some years 
ago, the story goes that he made the state- 
ment to the House of Commons that the sloop 
Gladiator was on the West Coast of Africa, 
whereas at the moment she was snugly at 


Noordland..... Mar. 4, noon 
Friesland...... Mar. 11, noon 
Kensingtor....Mar. 18, noon 





anchor in Plymouth Sound. She had never 
been within thousands of miles of the West 
Coast station, Discovering his mistake later 
in the evening, Lord Clarence went to the 
Admiralty and wired: ‘‘ Send Gladiator to 
Lagos immediately.” In the middle of the 
night the old paddle-sloop started sullenly on 
her way, and, much to the disgust of all on 
board, was kept at that horrid station for six 
months in order to prove the inviolable 
accuracy of official statements, 


King Christian of Denmark soon after his 
recovery from his illness last year tock a walk 
through the streets of Copenhagen. He always 
dresses very simply, and when the fancy came 
to him to call on his physician, the maid who 
answered the bell sized him up rather super. 
ciliously and said her master did not receive at 
that hour. She was about to shut the door in 
his face when the King quietly raised his hat 
and politely requested her toinform her master 
that the King wished to speak with him, 
‘*Are you the King?” ‘Such is my calling,” 
replied Christian. The maid flew into a panic, 
screamed upstairs that the King was there, 
but had not the presence of mind to show the 
royal caller into a room. The embarrassment 
of the swell doctor when he appeared on the 
scene may be imagined. 


TORO 


Between You and Me. 
66 ILL you do me a great 





through the telephone 
to me the other morn- 
ing, and being a wee bit 
Scotch that day, I took 
nothing upon me beyond enquiring, “ What is 
it?” At the same time it was a good sign that 
the lady asked a ‘‘ great” favor, for generally, 
when one is requested in an off-hand way to 
do a “small favor,” in a take-it-for-granted- 
you-won’t-refuse sort of a tone, the request 
proves to be of monumental cheek and mo- 
ment, while the modest soul who needs but 
little here below asks for that little in a mild, 


benefactor. In the former instance, if one 
achieves the task carelessly laid upon one, a 
feeling of exasperation against the demand 
and the demander, and a demoralized con- 
sciousness of having been used, imposed upon 
and belittled, rests on the placid sky of self- 
esteem. It’s nota bit soothing. There is an- 
other experience in the way of doing favors, a 
sort of ** progressive,” in which one is first con- 
sulted as to the feasibility of a plan, then 
made a participant, and finally, to one’s eternal 
disgust, one wakes up to the knowledge that 
one has become responsible for the safe con- 


notion of such a climax was not even hinted 


experience is that the erstwhile suppliant for 


the victim unmercifully. 


* 


The asking of favors only commends itself to 
certain minds. 
which rejects the proposal to become a favor- 
seeker with a quick ‘Better do with- 
out it.” 
mind is justifiable, but other times it is not. 


only that some generous and gentle heart may 
be made happy by granting them, These the 
independent soul may demand, with the assur- 
ance that the joy of giving is a favor greater 
than the service given. Nothing cuts us so 
keenly as the hesitation of the one we love and 
long to serve in asking for our help and 
support. It isa mistrust of our sincerity or a 
doubt of our power, and being sure of both 
ourselves, mistrust in any quarter is a sting, 
but specially in the heart of our chosen friend. 
“I thought perhaps you wouldn’t care to be 
troubled,” says the shy, mistrustful one, and 
we are thereupon more wofully troubled than 
he or she ever dreams of. There are favors 
which should never be asked, and alas! these 
are the ones that never miss being aired 
boldly. You and I both know them and their 
remorselessness. I have been so weary that 
life seemed almost over-burdened, and have 
pleaded for release from some smali engage- 
ment, and the hostess has hardened her heart 
and muddled her head and said coaxingly : ‘‘Oh, 
you mustn’t disappoint me. I shall be very 
angry. I want you to come as a special favor 
to meet Mrs. Blank.” And heart and soul 
succumb to the plea, and you go home and 
bathe those tense and aching cords behind 
your ears with hot water, and brace up for the 
conferring of a favor on the friend and her 
friend. And the friend says afterwards in the 
hal}, (and you hear her!) ‘“‘I am quite sur- 
prised ; I thought Lady Gay was a thoughtful, 
literary woman ; she seems rather frivolous and 
shallow.” 


. 

Halls are wonderful in acoustics! I have 
heard more queer things as I passed through 
halls and up and downstairs than ever sounded 
in the seclusion of a properly four- walled room. 
At the top of the stairs they two stood. It 
had b2en a long time since her shimmering 
satin train had disappeared up the steps, and 
she seemed loth to step down into the rush 
and the sound of the dancers and the music. 
One hand was behind her; he had it fast, and 
he was bending low over her white shoulder, 
and his words were heavy with emotion. 
**Will you come back?” he asked. And she, 
over her shoulder, with a smile at her waiting 
partner below, ‘‘ After this dance; let me go, 
goosie!"’ He let her go and shrank back into 
the corner as we passed, his eyes moist, his 
heart on fire, for the sweet young thing who 
slipped her hand under the waiting arm with 
a smile that promised heaven to—her next 


partner! 
* 


It was in the hall too that the little woman 
flashed out her bitter assertion, ‘‘I am going 
home at once,” and the man of many minds 


favor?” called the lady,) 


deprecating way that makes one feel quite a 


duct of the entire enterprise, when at first the 
at. Perhaps one amusing development of this 


advice, and nothing more, constitutes him or 
herself the critic of the outcome and handles 


There is a mental attitude 


Sometimes the attitude of such a 


There are favors which should be asked, if 


eee wees 


Useful Winter Gowns. 


OOLLENS of wide diagonals so 
lightly woven that they are not 
heavy, yet are of pure soft wool 
that makes them warm and plea- 
sant tothe touch, are chosen for 

useful winter gowns. There are so many 
ways of brightening up black gowns this sea- 
son that almost every one chooses these wool 
gowns in black. When made for a woman of 
forty or fifty years they are very well set up by 
a vest of gathered taffeta, the ground of the 
silk black, the flowers purplish-red clover, or 
roses, or’ petunias blurred and softened in the 
weaving. The waist isa short fitted coat in 
the back and on the sides, with slight fulness 
pleated in each seam at the belt-line, and the 
open fronts are pointed, and turned back in 
revers of the wool stitched only once along the 
edge. There are two stocks, one matching the 
vest, one of black satin ribbon witha large 
bow in the back, The sleeves droop from the 
top to the elbow, and have narrow cuffs turned 
back and faced with the taffeta or satin, as one 
chooses, The full skirt is untrimmed. 


* 
















































lf the black wool gown is fora very young 
woman it has a round waist with the fronts 
cut like a short Eton jacket, and merely 
stitched twice on the edge. This jacket opens 
on a vest of glowing cerise, or of green taffeta, 
or else of miroir velvet, in either case put in 
full, tucked lengthwise down from throat to 
bust, or else held in French gathers of alter- 
nate long and short stitches. The lower end 
goes into the belt or droops on it as best 
becomes the wearer, and the belt is of black 
satin ribbon, The collar is a standing smooth 
band of the satin ribbon with alittle frill above 
it of the taffeta finely tucked, or else a very nar- 
row circular collar of velvet taken double, The 
sleeves and skirt are without trimming. 


Norfolk jacket dresses that purport to be 
tailor-made, and are of excellent cut and fit, 
are to be had of these diagonals, blue, brown, 
or black. They are double-breasted, with 
revers of arather new ‘quare shape, and have 
two pleats or bands stitched down the front 
and three down the back. The tail part below 
the belt is stylishly full in the back and sides, 
and is well fitted in front. Two rows of horn 
buttons are downthefront. The revers extend 
up in a notched collar like that of a man’s coat, 
and all the edges are neatly stitched. The 
sateen lining is put in, with all the seams 
turned out of sight in tailor fashion. The 
ample sleeves and skirt are lined with perca- 
line or with cambric, and have no interlining. 
A neatly fitted little plastron and collar-band 
of the black wool, with tapes to tie it under 
the arms, is furnished to fill in the open- 
throated waist. To this the wearer adds 
chemisettes of ecru batiste or of white linen 
and a becoming narrow scarf of satin to give 
variety. Or else she covers the collar-band of 
the wool plastron with a stock of gay chine 
ribbon, or of green velvet, or black satin rib- 
bon, omitting the usual bow at the back, since 
there is no room for it,and merely finishing 
with two narrow meeting frills. 

* 


Taffetas of large plaids are very much used 


in Paris, and will be an important feature of 
the dresses of next season. Among some plaid 
silks already imported for young women to 
wear in the afternoons are those of blue and 
green together with large crossbars of bright 
yellow, made up in combination with black 
mousseline de soie, and sometimes trimmed 
with bright gilt ribbon. A bias waist of the 
plaid silk hasa yoke of white satin covered 
with white chiffon wrought with threads of 
gold. Three of the tiniest frills of taffeta, one 
blue, another yellow, a third green, stand erect 
at the straight edge of this square yoke, while 
still further below is a fall of black mousseline 
de soie sharply pointed and edged with jet. A 
high standing collaris of the white material 
of the yoke with a piping fold of green velvet 
around the top. In such unique waists the 
yoke is of great breadth, and is wired or boned 
down from the neck to extend far out on the 
sleeves, where there is a standing pleating of 
the black mousseline above full caps of the 
plaid taffeta, the sleeves being finally of the 
black transparent muslin much wrinkled 
around the arm, like the familiar Bernhardt 
sleeves. The very full flaring skirt is entirely 
of the plaid taffeta made without trimming. 
It bas no stift interlining, but is lined through- 
out with black taffeta. LA Mope, 





IGH1. 
Ill Nigh Unto Death. 


The Experience of a Lady Well Known in 
Coaticook. 








&teicken With La Grippe, Follewed by Paeu- 
monia, She Languished for More Than a 
Year—Dr. Wiltiams’ Pink Pilis Saved Her 
When Other Medicines Failed. 

From L’ Etoile de l Est, Ooaticook, Q 10. 

The town of Averill, Vt., is situated about 
eight miles from Coaticook, Que., and is the 
home of Mrs. Ada Hartwell, who has many 
relatives and numerous friends in the latter 
place. Mrs. Hartwell has passed through an 
experience which L'Etoile de UVEst thinks 
worthy of giving the widest publicity as many 
others may derive much benefit therefrom. 
Mrs. Hartwell has ever been considered a 
woman enjoying a healthy constitution until 
about two years ago, when she was, like hun- 
dreds of others in this vicinity, stricken with 
influenza, or as it is generally termed, la 
grippe, a disease which carried off many 
people in this town and vicinity, and in the 
case of numerous others left behind wrecked 
constitutions. As often happens, pneu- 
monia followed the first symptoms of la 
grippe and Mrs. Hartwell was sick, nigh 


———— 








‘* Able to ride without fatigue ” 





unto death. The best of medical aid was sum- 
moned, and Mrs, Hartwell was saved from 
what seemed to her friends imminent death, 
but when convalesence came, she remained 
deprived of her appetite, extremely weak and 
in constant danger of a relapse, and all her 
physician could do could not bring about her 
former condition of health. Numerous medi- 
cines were tried, but to no avail; she was 
weak, dispirited and despaired of again enjoy- 
ing her former vigor and health. For a whole 
year after her attack of pneumonia she con- 
tinued to languish in this state. At last one 
day her husband purchased a few boxes of Dr, 
Williams’ Pink Pills. He had read of the 
many cures wrought by this wonderful medi- 
cine, but procured them, he says, for his wife 
in order to be able to say “‘ we have tried all,” 
rather than from strong faith in them. To 
please her husband, Mrs, Hartwell willingly 
consented to take the Pink Pills, and great 
was her surprise and that of her husband, 
when, after taking three bottles she was able 
to take ashort ride without feeling any fatigue, 
She wisely resolved to continue the treatment, 
and before long found that she had regained 
her oid-time strength, and she declared that 
she owes her recovery entirely to Dr. Williams’ 
Pink Pills. Last winter Mrs, Hartwell felt a 
slight recurrence of her former weakness and 
again resorted to Pink Pills, since which time 
she has not had a day’s illness, 

Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills have a more potent 
influence on the blood and nerves than any 
other knowa medicine, and speedily restore 
the bloom cf health to pallid cheeks, Pink 
Pills cure when all other medicines fail, 
Sold by all dealers or sent by mail at 50 cents a 
box or six boxes for $250, by addressing the 
Dr. Williams Medicine Co., Brockville, Ont., or 
Schenectady, N. Y. Refuse all substitutes 
alleged to be “just as good.” 
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Early Closing. 

The early closing movement in our city is 
gaining fresh adherents and winning new 
apostles. The latest prominent establishment 
to fall in line is the Palace Cigar Store of G. 
W. Muller, 9 King street west. 











MARVELOUS STATEMENT. 


sityicrond erat este" The Oldest Merchant of Niagara-on-the- 
Lake, Ont., Speaks of Paine’s 
Celery Compound. 


don’t be foolish, my dear, you have not wraps 
sufficient ; allow me to take you back to the 
drawing-room.” And she had to, because we 
were coming down the stairs and had seen, 
maybe heard, she did nu9t know, poor little 
tortured, angry, jealous body who is the wife 
of the man of many minds, By the way, what 
a punishment must jealousy be, that it makes 
such havoc among men and women; haggard | 
eyes, and lips that sneer, and tremble in the 
sneering, and that subtle look of torture that 
nothing else brings, and for what? In ten 
cases out of nine,as my Dutch friend says, fora 
diseased imagination, a soul-debasing instinct, 
that is really an injustice to the man or woman 
of many minds, who needs some distraction, 
innocent and healthy, and happens to find it 
in the comradeship of some other creature 
cf the human kind. I was telling my 
woman friend, who has spasms of brilliancy 
that appall me, that somebody had once been 
&® very interesting study, but when I had 
found out what somebody was like, I had 
ceased to think of the subject. ‘‘Ah, yes,” 
said the meteoric mind absently, ‘‘that’s what 
makes husbands so uninteresting,” which is 
one side of the truth. when you come to study 
it carefully, and which, dear women, works 
both ways. It is, as Max O'Rell once told me, 
the little reserves, the innocent mysteries that 
make piquant the married condition, and it is 
a blessed thing when one doesn’t know all 
about everybody, though some husbands and 
wives are idiotic enough to make it a griev- 
ance, and others—to think they do! 

LAbpy Gay, 
eee ee 
Windsor Sait for Table and Dairy 

Furest and Best. 








An Astonishing Victory Over Disease, 


Every man, woman and child in and around 
the pretty town of Niagara-on-the-Lake, Ont., 
knows Mr. H. W. Crysler, the deserving and 
successful merchant. Hundreds of families in | 


the district are already aware of the fact that, 
by the use of Paine’s Celery Compound, Mr, 
Crysler was raised up from a condition of utter 
helplessness, misery and weakness to a new 
life, and is now in such a healthful condition 
that he is perfectly able to look after the details 
of his flourishing business. 

Mr. Crysler’s story of his long fight with the 
worst form of rheumatism, his failures with 
useless medicines, and his grand triumph with 
Paine’s Celery Compound, are given to the 
public as follows : 

* About four years since, I had a severe | 
attack of grippe, followed by rheumatism, for 
which the local physician preteribed the usual 
remedies, which helped me at the time, but 
did not eliminate the disease. Becoming 
gradually worse, I finally became discouraged 
and began using ‘ proprietary’ medicines with. 





out any benefit. Then I went to Clif 
Springs, tcok the treatment, and felt aoe 
what better ; but after coming back I became 
very much worse, and was confined to bed for 
atime, I then went to Preston Springs and 
really improved ; but after returning home I 
got worse and was a perfect martyr for more 
than two years, often confined to bed and 
muggualiy sasoesing worse, F 

“T was then induced to try Paine’s Celer 
Compound, and have gained in health oan 
strength up to the present writing. I now 
walk from my house to the store, a Tiadeae of 
one quarter of a mile, daily, and to church 
Sundays, Paine’s Celery Compound has done 
allthis for me, My friends are surprised and 
astonished to see me able to attend to business 
again. I might add that I have been in busi- 
ness in Niagara for forty-one years, and was 
seventy years old on January 7 last. 

* Believing that it is my duty to let other 
anmeanes aay “ greet benefit I have re- 
ceived from Paine’s Celery Compound, : 
fully send this letter,” . ” re 





HAVE YOU 




















Jan. 18, 1896 


TRIED IT? 


When suffering from biliousness, 
bad headaches, tired feelings, bear 
ing down sensations and all the other 
symptoms of a disordered liver, kid. 
neys and urinary organs, have you 
ever tried the best of all remedieg, 
Warner’s Safe Cure ? 


Do You Know? 


That this remedy has done more 
for weak, worn out men and women 
than all the other remedies ever 
known to medical science ? 

Do you not know that it has re- 
ceived the strongest endorsements 
from eminent medical men by whom 
it has been tested in the severest cases 
of liver and kidney complaint ? 


That Is Why 


Warner’s Safe Cure is the best and 
most reliable remedy for putting the 
system in sound condition at this time 


of the year. 





unfortunate 


Cod-liver oil suggests 
consumption, which is al- 
most unfortunate. 

Its best use is before you 
fear consumption; when 
you begin to get thin, weak, 
run down ; then is the pru- 
dent time to begin to take 
care, and the best way to 
take care is to supply the 
system with needed fat and 
strength. Scott’s Emulsion 
of cod-liver oil, with hypo- 
phosphites, will bring back 
plumpness to those who 
have lost it, and make 
strength where raw cod- 
liver oil would bea burden. 


A substitute only imitates the original. 
Scorr & Bowns, Belleville. Ont. goc. and $1.00 


WHAT’S THE BEST SCOTCH? 


READ 
THE ANSWER 
IN THE BOTTLE 


Two million families believe that Brown's 
(3 Star) Special is the best Whiky. You 
cannot fool two miiilion drinkers. 


On sale at all leading Wine Merchaate, Clubs, 
Hotels. Wholesalc—Adame & Burns and Elchorn 
& Carpenter. 





For Coughs, Colds, Nore Throat, Ete, 


WATSONS COUGH DROPS 
R. & T. W. Stamped on Each Drop 





Wishing to Reduce my Stock 


I will sell all PERFUMERY, ATOMIZERS, 
BRUSHES, COMBS, and all Toilet Articles at 
specially reduced rates for holiday trade. 


S. HOWARTH - - 243 Yonge Street. 


Use ADAMS’ 
TUTTI 
FRUTTI 


After meals. Refuse Imitations. 
Sve book coupons inside of wrappers. 





S) 53-RING St. EAst 
E> TORONTO 


~ 





‘EERE UY NOOR RENCE RR NFER NESE 
H. STONE & SON 


UNDERTAKERS 


429 Yonge 
pm St | Telephone 931 



















J. YOUNG 


THE LEADING UNDERTAKER 


847 Yonge Street, Toronto 
TELEPHONE 679 
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There will be many good exhibitions in 
Toronto, growing better each year, there is no 
reason to doubt, but that there will be another 
such as the Toronto Club has gathered to. 
gether within the next twenty-five years is 
very doubtful. [t is to be hoped that none 
who could enjoy it failed to have admission. 
We must own candidly to a failure to appreciate 
some of the old masters, except from an his- 
torical point of view; we cannot rise to an 
enthusiasm for Constable, or rave over Monti- 
celli, in spite of the gorgeous color and ‘‘feeling 
of mystery ;” there is a too delightful indefi- 
niteness about the material of Corot’s ground— 
is it hay or is it sand ?—which is not compen- 
sated for by the tender color of the sky. But 
the defect is with ourselves, not the artists, 
No one could fail to stop before Aaron and the 
Budding Rod, by Ribera (the property of Mr. 
David Morrice), What does the old man’s face 
express, standing out white from the dark 
background? we had to ask ourselves. Awe, 
astonishment, wonder, and something more 
than all these. Then for the work of the other 
Spaniard, Fortuny, to see his A Morocco 
Carpet Warehouse is a liberal education in 
art. It is the only water-color in the collec- 
tion. Whether lodked at from a distance so as 
to appreciate the large massing of lights and 
shades, and take in the brilliancy of the whole, 
or whether looked at close to understand the 
exquisite finish of each essential detail, for 
Fortuny apparently knows when no to give 
detail, it is a masterpiece. The owner of 
this is Mr. James Ross. In the same room 
is Dagnan-Bouveret’s Le Pardon, loaned by 
Mr. R. B. Angus, with its absence of 
color, its masterly modeling and its character- 
istic peasants. The Shepherdess of Millet, 
loaned by Mrs. Benson, shows the peasant girl 
leading home her flock in the gloaming ; her 
figure and the sheep dog on the low hill 
are silhouetted against the red sky. Roybet’s 
Dividing the Game, the property of Mr Ross, 
is a strong piece of work of brilliant technique ; 
the warm browns of the background, where in 
the distance a group are gathered about a table 
drinking and playing, and the vivid red of one 
of the huntsmen’s coats make a glowing whole, 
The charming little landscape by Ruisdael be- 
longing to Mr. Greenshields is a poem. Tro- 
yon’s La Mare, loaned by Mr. Ross, a group of 
cattle drinking from a pool with the ground 
sloping upward behind, grows on one with 
study. The painting of the flesh in Henner's 
Nymph of the Fountain, belonging to Sir Don- 
ald Smith, is exquisite. Mr. E. B, Osler has 
loaned the two lions by Swan, hungry, splen- 
didly modeled. The catalogue to this collection 
gives a short biographical sketch of each artist, 
which makes it of permanent value as well as 
temporary use, 


Mr. G. A. Reid last week exhibited his Fore- 
closing the Mortgage in Hamilton along with 
anumber of Mra. Reid’s flower pieces and a 
few of his smaller oil paintings. The number 
of visitors was large, and the sale at the close 
highly satisfactory—-to the buyers. The highest 
price brought by any of Mrs, Reid’s pictures 
was $39 for Roses on an antdque chest which 
was at the World’s Fair. Miss Galbraith was 
the purchaser. 


Mr. Rex Stovel has returned from Paris and 
has opened a studio in the Yonge street 
Arcade. a 


Mr. F. S. Challener is to fill Mr. G. A. Reid’s 
place at the Art School, 79 King street west, 
during the latter's absence in Europe. 


The inaugural lecture of the Woman’s Art 
Association delivered last week by Mr. O. A. 
Howland, M P.P., to as large a number of the 
members and their friends as the studio could 
hold, was adecided success in every respect. 
Lieutenant-Governoys Kirkpatrick presided and 
introduced the speaker in a few happily chosen 
sentences, in which he expressed his approval 
of the proposed Historical Exhibition in 1897, 
the contribution to which by the Woman's Art 
Association formed the subject of the lecture. 
In beginning, Mr. Howlana referred to the 
historical event to bs commemorated, the land- 
ing of John Cabot on the coast of British North 
America on June 26, four hundred years ago. 
Woman’s share in the world’s work was com- 
mented on, and with regard to the subject of 





M&® DICKSON PATTERSON, R.C,A. 
- ece PORTRAIT PAISTER 
Meeers. James Bain & Son are authorized to act 
as agente for Mr. Patterson. COarde to visit studio, 
and information regarding portraiture may be ob- 
tained at thelr gallery, 53 King Street East. 


W. L. FORSTER 


° Pupil of Bouguereau, Lefevre and Carolus Duran 
PORTRAITURE - - 81 KING ST. BAST 


CAROLINE ROSS, pupil of Jules Lefevre 

Teacher from Life and Cast, also Gouache 

Tapestry and (hina Painting and Art U esigning 
¥. W.C Guild, McGill Street. 


Miss EDITH HEMMING __ ARTIST 


PORTRAITS AND MINIATURES 
Studio, 16 Se. Joseph St., Toronto. Telephone 8746. 














If Success<—=—— 


Ie an evidence of merit we are entitled to solicit 
your patronage fr Artiste and Decorative Mater! 
ale. We promise at all times courteous treatment 
and moderate prices. 
THE ART METROPOLE 
"Phome 2124 131 Wenge t, Toronto 


ROBERTS’ ART GALLERIES 


79 King Street West 
ARTISTIC PICTURE FRAMING 
A SPECIALTY 


MATTHEWS BROS. & CO. 


96 YONGE STREET 


Importers of High Olase Worke of Art, Engravinge, 
Etchings, Etc. 


FINE FRAMING A SPECIALTY 


Latest Designs. Best of Workmanship 




































the lecture steps had been taken already by 
the Wentworth Ladies’ Historical Society in 
bringing together a display cf local historical 
materials. Many methods of arousing interest 
had been planned. It was intended to holda 
series of historical tableaux illustrative of the 
history of Canada, much of the material for 
which would be loaned by his Excellency the 
Governor-General and the Countess ot Aber- 
deen, whohad sometime previousgivenasimilar 
one; there seemed a possibility of a visit from 
the Duke and Dachess of York, who that year 
were to visit Australia, There must be kept 
in sight the desirability of unifying the people 
of Canada and exhibiting to them asa whole an 
object lesson of the antiquity and continuity 
of their history. The chief business of the lec- 
ture was emphasized—the means by which the 
Association could best keep up the Canadian His. 
torical Society. Financial aid was necessary 
and in ways, direct and indirect, the ladies of 
Canada might assist. As in line with the 
work of the Association, the lecturer suggested 
that an exhibition of china decorated with 
Canadian flora, birds and animals, or por- 
traits, coats of arms, or scenes connected 
with Canadian history, bs held in 1897. 
Probably the ladies themselves would devise 
many new and original ways of aiding the 
celebration, At the close of the lecture the 
president, Mrs. Dignam, moved a vote of 
thanks, and a few suggestions were made by 
members present. Miss Fitzgibbon spoke 
eloquently in favor of an historic flag. The 
second lecture of the course will be given on 
January 22 by Miss Harriet Ford; subject, 
Giotto. 









































Correspondence Coupon 


by coupons are not studsed. 


you will probably develop Iato. 


you req iire and will mail It to you mext Monday at latest 


am & complete guide-book cf those cities. 


ove can never safely depend. 


a Friggix.—1. Read answer to Cunny ; that will settle you. 


“‘Haven’t you made Mr. Bulger’s portrait a 


1 ther fond If ‘ 
good deal more than life size?” said one artist also rather fond of yourself in that connection ; your will 





The above Couson must accompany every graphologtoal 
study sent in. The Editor requests correspondents to ob- 
serve the following Rules: 1. Graphological studies must 
consist of at least sia lines of original matter, including 
several capital letters. $%. Letters will be answered in their 
order, unless under unusual owowmstances. Correspon- 
dents need not take up thew own and the Editor's time by 
writing reminders and requests for haste. 8. Quotations, 
scraps or postal cards are not studied. 4. Please address 
Correspondence Column. Enclosures unless accompanied 


Actress —Thie fs a very crude but decidedly winning 
study. Love of beauty, eweet disposition and a good deal 
of tact are shown, writer ie weak in purpose, but extremely 
ambitious and I should not wonder if she achieved success 
in some direction. Much love of comfort anda leaning 
to the opposite sex, with strong enj»yment of praise, point 
to the easy-tempered and easy-going sort of woman, which 


Psycus.—I am glad to get your letter. Nothing is more 
gratifying than the assurance that one’s worde have been of 
service. [aim only too happy to give you the Information 


If you go to Antwerp, a quiet hotel is the Hotel des 
Flandres, immediately beside the Cathedral and on La 
Place Verte. Please ask freely any further information. I 


FaD SaLLY.—1. You absurd person! If you have un- 
wittingly wade an enemy whom you know you cannot 
placate, let the whole matter drop into oblivion ; make up 
your mind he !e dead, banished, and forget him. It {is no 
use crying over one’s atupidities, and you were stupid, you 
know. Bz:ing Irish, I can understand your unhappy break ; 
thus do we sometimes hurt ourselves, 2 Your writing 
shows a seneltive but heedless nature, weak in purpose, 
strong in ¢ff-ctlon, somewhat narrow and prejudiced, with 
great loyalty and erratic impulse; the woman upon whom 


2. You are most sffzctionate, fond of diplomacy, apt to be 




















he thinks he is,” 


Mr. Vanderbilt went one day to Meissonier 
and asked him which of his works was, in his 
opinion, his best. Meissonier answered, ‘‘ The 
Chess Player.” ‘‘ Whodoesit belongto?” was Mr, 
Vanderbilt's next question. ‘‘To Herr Meyer, 
of Dresden,” was the answer. That very night 
Mr. Vanderbilt despatched a secretary to Dres- 
den, who went straight to Herr Meyer and 
demanded to know his price. ‘Fifty thou- 
sand dollars,” replied the owner, thinking that 
he had effectually frightened the interrogator. 
“*I take it,” said the secretary, to the great 
astonishment of Herr Meyer, and take it he 
did. * Lynn C. Doyze. 


The “Exclusive” Clubs of Paris. 





HE native bourgeois who 
still believes that, 
after, of course, be- 
ing a Knight of the 
Legion of Honor, 
nothing is so ele- 
vating as to be re- 
ceived, or even pro- 
» posed, as member 
oy” of an aristocratic 
’ club, would be very 
much astonished if, 
in his quiet coun- 
try abode, where he dreams and sighs after 
the Parisian grandeurs and joys, he heard the 
funny story which is current just now among 
the gentlemen belonging to the cream of chic, 
A young squire of Dauphine, who had become 
sceptical, no one knows how, in his castle in 
the mountains, having buried his father and 
found that he was heir of a large income, came 
to Paris to join a schoolfellow of his, a young 
Marquis, whose old genealogical tree had never 
borne golden apples for generations past. After 
a week in Paris the sceptical young commoner 
knew all about it, and thought he would have 
his little joke among the fils des Croises, who 
had soon become fast friends with his bank- 
notes, so he gave them a joyous dinner in one 
of the best restaurants of Paris. 

At the dessert, assuming his most countri- 
fied look, he suddenly said to the Marquis : 

‘* Look here, de X., you belong to the three 
best clubs in Paris, and I am sure, as you are 
not a millionaire and do not pretend to be one, 
that something like 50,000’. falling in your 
trousers’ pocket would please you; there- 
fore——” 

‘* With all my heart,” interrupted the Mar- 
quis, holding his two hands in rapture while 
his friends looked at him with great envy; 
**and I have no doubt about the success.” 

“Hum!” said the man of Dauphine, ‘‘ how 
can you be sosure? You do not know what I 
want, sir.” 

‘*To be received member of one of my clubs, 
of course?” 

“No,” said the rural, ‘‘it is a bet which I 
propose to you. I bet you 50,000f. to nothing, 
Marquis, that you don’t have me blackballed 
at one of these three highly select places.” 

All the faces fell—that of the Marquis very 
low—and, in fact, the time is soon over for him 
now, and none of the clubs can possibly find a 
motive to refuse a country chicken to pluck 


with 250,000f. a year, even though his first 
known ancestor made very bad boots for the 
soldiers in 1870, and was the cause of many of 
them dying, from having to walk in their bare 
socks in bad weather, 
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‘*A Hebrew Corporation.” 






to another. ‘‘Perhaps; yousee, that’s as big as 


is reliable, and you are constant, discreet, and very funny 
when you want to be, and sometimes when you don’t, I 
fancy. There is a little artistic taste, and no marked sym- 
pathy, but a clevernese in matters pertaining to manage- 
ment of: ffsira. Your disposition is optimistic, and your 
general jidgment and reasoning falr and jast. I ie 
possible you have literary ability, and for the compositors’ 
sake I almost hope you have. 


Cunsy.—"* Having jast got out of the lunatic asylum’: 
does not humbug me, Cunny. I've been in and out of 
that one myself, and unlese this column finally overbalances 
my reason, I’. not mind risking a number of visite. There 
are pice people in that lunatic asylum. You are all there, 
don’t be alarmed, and you are fall of fan, vitality, and a 
moet charming person. You like motion, excitement and 
a varied life, and have the beat of tempers, the merriest of 
tongues and the clearest cf heads when you trouble to col 
lect yourself. You are unusually clever and have all the 
force and will-power to ensure success, if you care to try for 
it. Iam quite io love with you, 


K. D. O.—1. Iam afraid convenience sake has nothing 
to do with it. I won’t meddle with the Rambler. See rules. 
2. Your own writieg is markedly forceful, original and 
interesting You are a thorough conservative, strong in 
opinion and decidedly able to give reasons for the hope 
that isin you. You are carefal and discreet, prefer men 
to women, have touches of temper, but could not be long 
antagonietic ; you should make a deep dint in your world, 
nct merely your mark, for you have both power and ability. 
Pientifal energy and a generally upward impulee with a 
curious tendency to pessimism, in spite of your well poised 
nature, and a great relish for a good joke, show in your 
writing. 


Prima Vista.—1. I should certainly not call it sentimen- 
tal nonsenee, and if you love music well enough to give up 
every other pleasure for it, do not the Pharisees the same ? 
Think cf the head of Paderewski the slender hand of Sara- 
eate, the individual anatomy cf any of ‘’em, and know that 
you err in good company. Music is a hard mistress, but 
give her all, and you reap your reward. 2. Judging by 
your writing, you won’é ever devote yourself with such 
wholesouled resignation. You have very marked individu. 
ality, poor j 1dgment, an Indirect aim, and erratic impulee. 
Bat you can etick to a purpose and may accomplish your 
ends. Your writing is peculiar for etrength and weaknese 
io marked degree. Study your own traite and try to cor- 
reot certain peculiarities which will stand in the way cf 
succesr. I cannot be more definite. 


Discretion the Better Part of Valor. 


With the opening of the new year have come 
the usual good resolutions to swear off old 
vices and to swear on new virtues, The swear- 
ing off process takes an almost endless variety 
of forms, and is generally undertaken with en- 
tire confidence in the ability to ‘‘ stick it out.” 
Especially is this the case with the vast army 
of moderate—and immoderate—drinkers of 
whisky. They have promised themselves and 
their Tienda. who have long been saddened 
by the conviction that these good resolutions 
mean nothing, that when New Year comes 
they will quit for good—forever. New Year is 
with us, and already these unmeaning pledges 
are being broken as each day closes, affording 
fresh instances of the abject, servile bondage 
to which the abominable stuff will reduce the 
counterpart of his Creator. Many have not 
broken their New Year’s resolutions yet, but 
are fighting the desire to drink with a will 
power that is daily weakening and must soon 
yield to the conquerer—alcohol, These should 
end the struggle by going to Lakehurst Insti- 
tute, Oakville, now, before certain defeat 
comes. Discretion is the better part of valor. 
The results are worth fifty times the time and 
money expended. ‘Toronto office, 28 Bank of 
Commerce Building. 











Irrigation in Dakota 


Is causing that much maligned section of the 
Western country to blossom like the rose. 
Quoting froma published article on the sub- 
ject, it is stated that ‘‘Men who are accus- 
tomed to farming in non-irrigated districts are 
slow to believe the reports of enormous yields 
of all kinds of farm products in those sections 
of the country where irrigation is practiced.” 
An irrigated 40.acre farm produces greater and 
better results than a 640-acre farm cultivated 
in the ordinary way. Ina few weeks we hope 
to be able to publish various items from dif- 
ferent individuals giving their personal experi- 
ence in irrigation farming. 

In the meantime send for a free copy of an 
illustrated pamphlet in reference to Irrigation 
in Dakota, published by the Chicago, Milwau- 
kee & St. Paul Railway Co. Address, A. J. 
Taylor, Canadian Pass. Agent, Toronto, Ont. 


Wabash Montezuma Special. 


Every morning at 11.03 this superlatively 
equipped train leaves Dearborn station, Chic- 
ago, and starts on her flight towards the land 
of the setting sun. arriving at St. Louis same 
evening, giving passengers one hour to view 
the new depot, the largest and finest passenger 
station in the world. The train then heads 
due south, arriving at Hot Springs, Ark., next 
morning, Texarkana noon, San Antonio follow- 
ing morning, and Laredo same evening, where 
direct connection is made with through train, 
for the City of Mexico, ‘Timetables and pamph- 
lets of Mexico and this great railway, from any 
R. R. agent or J. A. Richardson, Canadian 
Passenger Agent, north-east corner King*and 
Yonge streets, Toronto. 

ener I a aS 


Tea is never injurious except where inferior 
adulterated kinds are used. Australia is the 
greatest tea drinking country in the world, 
and yet Australians are noted for their free- 
dom from nervous diseases. piaeety all the 
teas used there are from Ceylon. Since the 
introduction of *‘Salada’’ Ceylon Tea in Canada 
the sale of these delicious teas have greatly 
increased. 
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little book that was left at the house. Ina 
week she was better, and in less than two 
There is no time in the twenty-four hours | months she was enjoying better health than 
when one ought to feel so thoroughly satisfied | ever before. She has sinc? ailed nothing and 
and content as immediately after a good, | can eat any kind of food. (Signed) Mrs. Hen- 
hearty meal. And all healthy persons do feel | rietta McCallam.” 
so. The body’s demands have been met, and ‘* Happy,” sings Homer, “‘ were they who fell 
we are easy and comfortable, as though we | under the high walls of Troy.” Happier are 
had paid off an old dun and had money left, ; they who have never fallen under the crushing 
We are accessible, humane, and good natured, | weight of indigestion or dyspepsia. Hu«ppiest, 
Then, if ever, we will grant a request without | perhaps, of all are they who have been lifted 
grumbling. ‘‘ True benevolence,” says a crusty | up by Mother Seigel’s remedy and placed 
old friend of mine, ‘‘is located in a capable | where once again they can eat, drink and be 
stomach recently filled.” merry. Andif all these could be gathered to- 
Yes, but what of the incapable stomachs, of | gether they would make a greater host than 
which there are so many ?—stomachs that dis- | the Greek poet ever dreamed of, 
appoint and plague their owners, till the act of 
feeding, so delightful to others, becomes an ‘*T understand that you had a birthday party 
act to avoid the necessity of which they are | at your house the other night. Who was 
almost willing to die? Ab, that is quite an-| there?” ‘* Two doctors and a nurse.” 
other thing, These poor souls are they who 
say, a8 Miss Wallace says in this letter of hers, Not Crude Material. 
Scott’s Emulsion is cod liver oil perfected, 


ols ton —— to = = among those 

e 

As for me I was efvad to ont.” felt ibe need and is prepared upon the principle of its diges- 

of food, of td . tion and assimilation in the human system ; 
» of course—the weakness and sinking h 1 ie of ith di bi h 

that accompanied abstinence—but what was I | Bence it is given without disturbing the 

to do? The moment I ate, my distress and | 8tomach. 

pain commenced. No matter how Night) ——[[[[™™——_* 

repast was, nor how careful I was not to hurry 

in taking it, the result was the same, The oHuHN LABAT 

distress and gnawing pains followed, with dis- | 3 ‘BREWER ,r 

comfort in the chest, and a sense of choking, as LONDON ¢anapa / 


if some bits of food had lodged t / 
irritating me, ee . ALE , & STOUT / 


‘**So objectionable and repugnant to me was 
the act of eating that for days together I didn’t 
touch a morsel of solid food, subsisting entirely 
on milk and soda water. Owing to this en- 
forced lack of nourishment I got extremely 
weak, and about as thin as I could be. I must 
not forget to say that this happened to me, or 
rather it began to happen in July, 1886 when I 
was living at Wellington, in Shropshire. It 
came on, a8 you may say, gradually and not 
with any sudden or acute symptoms, I found 
myself low, languid and tired. Then came the 
failure of my appetite and the other things I | 
have named, 

“I took the usual medicines for indigestion, 
but they had no good effect. After six months 
experience of this kind of misery I read ina 
book about Mother Seigel’s Syrup as a remedy 
for this disease, and got a bottle from Mr, 
Bates, the chemist, in Wellington. Having 
used it for a few days I felt great relief, and 
when I had consumed two bottles I was en- 
tirely well. Since then I have heartily com- 
mended Mother Seigei’s Syrup to many friends, 
who have invariably been cured, as I was. You 
have my permission to publish my letter, if 
you desire todo so, (Signed) Minnie Wallace, 
Nurse, The Union Workhouse, Oldham, Feb- 
ruary 22, 1895, 

In a communication dated January 8 1895 | TORONTO: 


Happiest of All. 
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Mrs. Henrietta McCallam of 40 Downsfield 

road, Walthamstow, near London, states that J GOOD & C0 Yon 8 St 

a 2 Emma fell ill in the sorter of 2 oe g ” 
w e€ same symptoms described b ° 

Miss bhew yom ag craved food, yet, when it HAMILTON : 

was placed before her, she turned from it al- 

most with loathing. ‘‘ As time went on,” so R. H. LABATT, 18 Hughson St. 

rans the mothers letter, “my dadghter bs- | 

came so weak she could hardly walk. Neither 

home medicines nor those of the doctors did CQNApianie~ 

any good. Her sufferings continued for over 2 & 

eight years. mae 

‘‘In June, 1894, she began taking Mother 

Seigel’s Syrup, of which we had just read in a 























BE SURE| t's 
YOU GET GOOD 
ONE! tHe..... 


KH ALMANAG 


FOR 1896 
ee 
A SPLENOID BOOK OF REFERENCE, 460 PAGES 


Given Free ‘Sunlight’ 





OMPOUND 
‘‘HEALTH FOR THE MOTHER SEX.” 


This is the message of hope to 
every afflicted and suffering woman 
in Canada. Miles’ (Can.) Vegetable 

























TO USERS OF __ SOAP Compound is the only specifie for 
HOW Commencing November, 
TO GET |f 1995, and untilall are” diseases peculiar to women which 
IT § packages or o bars of can and does effect a complete cure. 
SuNuiGuT Soap will receive from their 
groce's, 1 SuNtiGHT ALMANAC FREE. Prolapsus, Uteri, Leucorrhm@a, and 
Contains complete Almanac om 
seamen mk arb iseste, the PAIN to which every woman is 







Garde 
Dreams 1 
Oe. se 4s 


#nd Patterns, 
snificance, Recipes, 


PERIODICALLY subject, yield to 
Miles’ (Can.) Vegetable Compound, 
entirely and always. Price 75e. 
For sale by every druggist in this 





Turn It 








PoLsodo : broad land. Letters of enquiry 
Dgenuea'A | Upside Down from suffering women, addressed to 







It Won’t Hurt It | the ‘‘A. M. C.” Medicine Co., Mont- 
There are no dregs or sedi- | real, marked ‘‘ Personal,” will be 
Senet at She Natieee, opened and answered by a lady 
Drinkers of . correspondent and will not go be- 
Warre’s yond the hands and eyes of one of 


Convido ‘*the mother sex.” a 
Port Wine Ha HUNTER, ROSE COMPANY, Ltd. 


) 


i 





PRINTERS AND BOOKBINDERS 


25 Wellington St. West, Toronte 
Estimates given. Telephone 545. 


W know that and do not hesita- 
tate to drain the bottle. | 
When thirty years old it 
is properly bottled by ex: | 
perts, and will keep in any 

climate. 
There is no wine “just as 
good” as Warre’s. 


TORONTO CARPET CLEANING CO. 
Office and Worke—44 LOMBARD STREET. 
Telephone 2686. 

Oarpete taken up, Cleaned, Re-iald, or Made Over. New 
SOLD EVERYWHERE — | eae ny OA Si aaa and Mattreeses Reno- 


BH. CORBY . > Agent PFEIFFER & HOUGH BROS, 











TO MOTHEARS 


WYETHS MALT EXTRACT 


WILL GREATLY HELP -YOU WHILE NURSING 


The large amount of nutritious matter renders it the most desirable preparation for Nurs- 
ing Women. In the usual dose of a wineglassful three or four times daily, 7¢ excztes 2 copious 
flow of milk, and supphes strength to meet the great drain upon the system experienced dur- 


ing lactation, nourishing the infant and sustaining the mother at the same time. 





WE MAY NOT ALL BE BEAUTIES 





Bot we may have SMOOTH, SOFT SKINS avd CLEAR COMPLEXIONS , 
= 4 which are in th>meelvee the first elements of BEAUTY and which make the 


; “= Cm plainees face attractive. 
“ DR CAMPBELL’S SAFE ARSENIC 
\ COMPLEXION WAFERS 
2 and FOULD’S ARSENIC SOAP 


2) PLEXION its made CLEARER and WHITER by the use of the above 
& WORLD FAMOUS REMEDIES. 

Dr. Campbell's #@afe Arsenic Wafers ore a permanent beantifier, 
building up she wasted tiesues underlying the ekin, thue preventing the 
») formation of WRINKLE*, cleansing the pores thoroughly of their seore- 
tions and all impurities whioh fiad lodgment in them. 


Every Lady, young or old, should use them. FOULD’S ARSENIC 
SOAP ie a wonderful protection to the skin from the ravayes of the wind 
eun and weather. 

Dr. Campbeli’s Safe Arsenic Wafers ard FOULD’S MEDI. 
CATED ARSENIO SOAP are the only REAL BEAUTIFIERS of the COM- 
PLEXION, SKIN AND FORM. They are simply worderfal for removi: 
FRECKLES, BLACKHEADS, PIMPLES, VULGAR REDNESS, ROUGH, 
YELLOW or muddy ekin, and, in fact, all blemishes, whether on the 
FACE, NECK, ARMS or body. Wafers, by mail, $1; six large boxes, $5 
Soap, 500. Address all mall ordere to The Lyman Bros. Oo., 71 Front 
Street East, Toronto, Ont. Confidential letters should be addressed to 
H. B, Fould, 214 63h Avenue, New York, Sold by all Drauggists. 


ve the skin to become SOFT, SMOOTH avd VELVETY, and the OOM- 
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hing, and made no refer- | Philharmonic will be given on Thursday even- T G — 

oom to Josefty ‘ or Mme. Rive-King » . ing next in Massey Hall, when Haydn's hree peatest Hits of the Season 

rilliant “ecuadty 0 the Clavier. “ior do 1 | Creation will be aaa aie oer see es ag UNDER THE STANDARD. By Oharieg A. E. Hurry 

f any recognized great pianists who do. the new conductor, Mr. J. Humfrey ger. - aes = seabeamy. Sang by Mie. Welkine mie 

The Virgil people also say that I “evidently | The soloists will be Miss Augusta Beverley A FOUNT OF MUSIC. By J. Lewis Browne. Prio 

secured my ideas of the instrument from per- | Robinson, soprano; Miss Mima Lund, contral- 503. In D(B to B) and F(D to A), “Is one of ie 

sonal use only, not paving — ee ne to; Mr. Walter H. Robinson, tenor, and Mr. best songe ever ene — " 

great payers woul nave found it invaluable | Fred Warrington, baritone. The first com- Oey DCB ta Breed F (0 to 0) A beatifal batten @. 
if they had only had the opportunity of — bined rehearsal of chorus and orchestra a which there should be a large demand. ’ 
” he latter ttatement, 8 i of last week an 2 
mel obey copecinr, guia ij tUU | ome excallntenocmbl eect were produced iui Seema tana tee, € 
stein or Bulow have playe The orchestra, though complete, is smaller Mandolins and Banjos. ’ s 





Mr. J. Humfrey Anger, whose portrait ap- 


t 
ears on our front page, is one of the mos tone, and an action which only ¥. H. TORRINGTON, Musical Director, 
simian of resident Canadian musicians. Sosaaben thes of a piano? It — atsurd. | the present officials of the society. ae apaeoneen antes -alenmi a ; 
been shown any- pen for engagemen , inte, | 
Although bat # comparatively short time in| as for my not having the instrument,/ Mr, Arthur Blakeley’s organ recital this R. FRED WARRINGTON Parties, eto. 


this country, he occupies the responsible posi- 


learned on the Clavier? Or would Rosenthal, 
Friedheim, Sauer, or d’Albert be greater per- 
formers if they practiced on this instrument 
instead of on the piano? Stuff and nonsense ! 
Those artists perform the most stupendous, 
complex difficulties with such amazing ease 
and unerring precision, that for the moment 
one is dazed. Will such heights of technical 
splendor be overreached by using & keyboard 


thing about the use of 


will say that I spent of a fore- 


part 









































than usual in strings, it being Mr. Anger’s 
purpose to produce a satisfactory balance be- 
tween orchestra and voices, Mr. Bayley, the 
reliable local concertmeister, will lead the or- 
chestra. Popular prices have been decided 
upon and it is hoped that public interest in 
oratorio may be revived through the efforts of 


afternoon at the Sherbourne street Methodist 














And where everything in SHEET MUSIO and MUSICAL 
MEROHANDISE oan be found. 


WHALEY, ROYCE & CO. 
168 Yonge Street TORONTO 


RONTO CULLEGE OF MUSIC (Ltd.), In affillia- 

tion with the University of Toronto. A modern musl- 
cal education. Thorough Instruction, from elk mentary 
grace to graduation Send for Calendar 1896, free. School 
of Elocution, Grenville P. Kieleer, Principal; Mise Annie 
Rich+rdeon. associate teacher. Mies Mary S. Matthews, 
teacher of Physical Culture, Voice Culture, Artistic Posing 
aod Klocution. GEO. GOODERGAM, President. 





M® CHARLES MUSGRAVE 





8? Nassau Street, Toronto 


Concert Baritone and Vocal Teacher Ge Whaley, Reyes & Ox, Wud Veune Beek 
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society of 4 New York in 
tion of president of the Canadian Soc noon with Mr. Virgil in New or hurch i to be one of the best yet given , St. E 
ith a he ex- | Church promises to Studio, Room No. 8, Nordhtimer’s, 15 King St. E. 
Musicians, and has been recently honored w 1892 before I ——— Se ond use of | by him, The programme is entitled An Hour | Voices tested tree of charge. Residence, 214 Carlton R. H. M. FIELD, Piano Virtuoso good % 
intment of conductor of the Toronto] plained fully to me the charac etveuh, Sevens , Bulow of the 
the appointn f musical organi- | his technical machine and its supposed bene- | in Paris and the selections are all by prominent , Pupil of Prot. wit seemee rs na : 
Philharmonic, the oldest of our fits to the pianist. teacher and student. Be- Parisian composers for the organ, including Reinecke, solo planet newt *, concerts — side W 
zations. His connection with this important sides that I heard the inventor lecture on It, il t, Sal Saint Saens, Dabois, Gigout eV ——— tour it’ Canadas 1808s y liavitation of Theodore Thomas has ne 
society lends particular interest to any facts | and have read most of his published literature, Guilmant, Salome, a . ’ 1 Organist ®t. Patrick’s Church . AB. t.. '. solo pianist at the World’s Fair, oe 
ing his previous musical career, and it is (including the circular) deecribing its meritsand | and Widor. Batiste and Wely are also re- TBACHRR OF Chi . Concert engagements and pt accepted. day e 
concerning > : fer to the most striking | ses. This, together with my own ae a presented in two of their most popular and PIANO VIOLIN AND 'CELLO Addrese—105 en le College of Music aan 
oe soggy 7 sh th in England and oe and ee aiaie ae do coerins an effective works, At Conservatory of Music - ld 
features of his work, bo perhaps in a measure q « wil 
Canada. Born in Berkshire, Eng., in 1862, he} artistic opinion regarding it. However, = The second of a series of service of sacred and 94 Gerrard Street East GORGE F. SMEDLEY iii Hie pesvil 
, inced a decided taste for music, and in | conception of developing a musical player by by the choir of Carlton street Methodist will oat Sand asnessl euainemente. oist irlish 
early evinced a de laboring for weeks or longer on a table and the | song by THE VOICE saree Yaa .. yon} Gaiters Clube, g 
1880 became an articled pupil to an eminent Clavier before going to the piano, is wholly | church will be given on Tuesday evening next, a Sesame ener Lsusio, Bishop Strachan Soke first, 8 
musician, Mr. Cedric Bucknall, Mus. Bac., pe ee er te hiner January 21, when the choir will be assisted by Tone-production, Cultivation, Style int Presbyterian —— . et. iater i 
, and mec F : Whai onge or 
Oxon., organist of All Saints’ church, ae cananee, without sacrificing musical tempera- | Miss Ida McLean, soprano, and Mr. W. E. and Repertoire. Callens of mee: oe Penn id ’ est ch 
Bristol. Some years later he won a go ment, and so it remains just as I originally | Rundle, tenor. ‘ . and th 
dal offered by the Bath Philharmonic So-| .tated,that their judicious use of theinstrument R. J. D. A. TRIPP ability 
cleey ter the best cantata for coli voices, chorus | destroys the feeling for beautiful tone quality, A concert will be given in the school-room of W. ELLIOTT HAS LAM Concert Pianist and Teacher of Piano 
nd orchestra, the judges being Sir A. Sulli-| and the development of a ee ee the German Lutheran church, Bond street, on Fn oniy Lenductor Toronto Male Chorus Club. _ 
oan Dr. A. C. Mackenzie and Eaton Faning. on phate tae Virgil nee not the | Friday evening next. Among the artists @8-| Special COURSE FOR TEACHERS prayed sabes pe tere oe ae. side te 
The cantata, a setting of Psalm xcvi., was per-| preceding ons from my Toronto critic has | sisting are: Miss Adele Strauss, Miss Weg- and Studio—Room 14, Oddfellows’ Building, cor, Yonge pared 
formed at Bath in the following year with a| proven otherwise. a = & pores poms, ener, Miss Bertram, Miss Harris and Mr. er eet ee and College Streets, Toronto. and 8 
* n the discussion, has ; , 
full orchestra and chorus of two hundred voices | Which was ™ = a Train a player on the | YUngheart. 2 acting 
s busi. | 0¢¢" practically ignored. RS. FRED W. LEE . 
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‘ result, The Virgil letter also refers to Carl " R. H, KLINGENFELD sn — 
obtaining the degree of Fellow. He was for Waciten cf eaten using it. Now his own Miss Frances Pickell, one of Mrs. Bradley's M’ss MAUD GORDON, A.T.C.M. M Concert Violinist tip a 
some years Org are, (see Music for June, ’ 8 ’ BMANGAG 
ome y anist and choirmaster of the | words are, (see Music for J 1894,) ‘*It must | most promising pupils, recently sang at a = meaaeee and separa cto at mane <—e CONCERT RECITALS the ele 
parish church, Ludlow, Eng., and conductor | not be forgotten that the Clavier can only be | eoncert given in Flesherton and was highly fae 78 Wellesley seueee Pupils received in Violin, Voloe tare, Piano and can set 
1 Societ of advantage if the practice is wisely inter- f . thriving littl ’ Theory, at Nordhelmer’s, (Room 3), 605 Sherbourne St., 0 IIL at 
of the Ludlow Choral and Orchestral Society. tented with tice on the piano,” and he praised by the pressof that thriving e Metropolitan College of Music, Parkdale. = 
In 1892 he was elected a member of the Incor- ioe cage, * thas ta & total practios, | town. MopDERATO, RAULEIN GERVAIS — ote 1 
orated Society of Musicians, and in 1895 was| gay of two hours a day, not more than from Gannatismeimniigieiaanmanens alg. RS. ]. W. BRADLEY Pc 
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Conservatory of Music, as principal of the SS a So ar ae oak little impertinent, but my curiosity has got so |} ——@£@<£@£@____________"||__ Cuscctese one “Toa Street Methodist eae 
: an r. ason I t venture a é : * eign 
theoretical department, Subsequently he was | sparingly, even with greater caution than I question.” oe What is itt “ Are you & gentle- Voice Vocal Teacher of Ontario Ladies’ College, Whit: day nig 
made one of the examiners in music for Trinity | advised. In fact, in doses nearly approach- man going golfing, or a lady going bicycling?” Production by, and Toronto Conservatory of Music, itlo 
University, a position which he stillholds, As|ing the homeopathic plan, and not ac- § pecialist 274 Sherbourne Street, Toronto, pos 
id of the high esteem in which Mr. | cording to the Virgil ee x te Pupil ot Cheve- drama. 
evidence : Da Pachmann “got rig own tu er Odoardo 
Anger was held in England, the following copy oe eek * aed the Virgil method, accounts incornrorateo TORONTO now. «. w. ALian Barri. MiSs ADA E. S. HART as Sha 
in hi 1886 PaasiognT Toronto School cf Debutantes, Room O, Yonge St Arcade CONCERT PIANIST reader. 
of atestimonial presented him by the Ludlow = gong ny a ae. "cae a. Has now returned from Europe after studying with the for the 
: ° is return to is - 
Amateur Choral Society is produced : heoek wae it was, but doubtless this explains W4LTER H. ROBINSON wae my Vienne, this un 
Riverdale, Ludlow, Aug. 50, 1893. | it, I use the Clavier nearly every day in teach- onus an oie aa ee Saen, Limited number of pupils received. For terms, engage- gone 
DEAR £1n.—The Ludlow Amateur Choral So- | ing certain mechanical details, but only for ten Yount Gaumeaan a: Metropolitan Sebool cf Maslc, Led, | ease etc., address care of Mesers Nordheimer, or . 
ciety held their annual meeting last evening, at | or fifteen minutes at a time, after which comes OF MUSI Parkdale, and Havergal Hall Ladies’ School, Conductor of No. I A, Harbord Street ma tha 
which the announcement of your departure for | real tone study on the piano. As to the some- usic Ohurch of Kedeemer Choir, Toronto University Glee Olub put on 
the high post to which you have been appointed | what impertinent remark about my ‘getting YongeSt.and Wilton Ave. Studio— HELEN M. MOORE, Mus. Bac. writing 
was aade.* Spontaneous expressions of regret —- to the gran A vaaniiunter ania EDWARD FISHER, Musical Director Oare R. 3. WILLIAMS & SON CO., Ltd., 143 Yonge St PIANO AND THEORY power | 
at your ceasing your connection with the so- | before attempting to write any ; 3 Baccatica b t Ad ee Experienced | A : 
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perseverance they are showingin their efforts 


to place the Society upon a satisfactory and |} 


permanent basis. It is pleasing to note that 
the prospects of the Society are continually 
growing brighter and that its membership is 
increasing. Besides the names added to the list 
of active members during the late convention, 
& number have since been received from some 
of the most prominent of our local musicians 
who were not previously connected with the 
Society. The increase in membership and 
interest in the Society is particularly gratifying 
just at thistime. Non-payment of the annual 
fee has, no doubt, caused a number of old 
members to be dropped, but their places are 
being rapidly filled by others. On the whole 
there has never been a better feeling among 
the members than at the present time. There 
are, of course, croakers to be found even among 
the members, but they are, tortunately, few and 
far between, and quite harmless notwithstand- 
ing their too evident concern at the continued 
existence and progress of the Scciety, 


Musical Editor Saturday Night 











the personnel and performances of the Royal 
Opera House. 
I am, my dear Count Hochberg, 
Most sincerely yours, 
ARTHUR SULLIVAN. 


One is pleased to learn that notwithstanding 
the very severe treatment to which Ivanhoe 
was subjected by the critics and its rather cold 
reception by a mostly kindly disposed audience, 
the work has been performed several times 
since to very fair audiences, and that there is 


some talk of its production at Dresden. 
* 


The concert to be given by the Toronto Male 
Chorus Club in Massey Hall, on February 6, 
promises to be the most interesting and im- 
portant yet given by this popular organization. 
The committee have been particularly happy 
in their choice of artists. Clementine de Vere 
Sapio, the soprano, is recognized as one of 
the most brilliant concert singers now before 
the American public, Of Plunket Greene it 
is sufficient to say that he stands at the 
front of his profession and can honestly claim 
to be one of the foremost baritones of his 





F. H. TORRINGTON 


Organiet Metropolitan Charch. 
Twenty-one Years Conductor of the Toronto Philharmonic 
and Orchestra. 
Director Toronto College of Music. 


TEACHER OF 
Piano, Organ, Vocal Music and Ensemble 
Playing 
Solo Singers prepared for Oratorio, Concert and Church 
Repertoire. (Public introductions for vocalists and solo 
performers, and teachere’ positions secured. ) 


Addrese— 12 Pembroke Street 
Or Toronto Uollege of Music. 


Me: Vv. P. HUNT 


Organist and Choirmaster Central Presbyterian Church. 
Teacher of Piano at Toronto Conservatory of Music. 
Musical Directcr cf the Demi!l College, Oshawa. 


104 Maitiand Street 


R. ARTHUR BLAKELEY 
Organist Sherb urne Street Methodist Church. 
Piano, Organ and Musical Theery. 
46 Phoebe street. 


ISS S. RAY TESKEY, Teacher of 


Elocution and Physical Caiture. Honor graduate 
of Emerson College of Oratory, Bostop. Teacher of Phy sl- 
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Thorough instruction on Banjo, Guitar, Mandolin and 
Zither. Teacher of the Guitar at the Conservatory of Music 















Voice SPECIALIST 

MADAME STUTTAFORD (Pupil of Sig. Lablache) 
Voice culture, Italian method; also pianoforte. Terme 
moderate. Address A.& S Nordheimer’s, or 183 Church St, 


Miss H. M. MARTIN 
Certificated teacher VOCAL and PEAN®, of To- 
ronto College of Music. Vocal pupil of Mr. Haslam. Piano 
pupil of Mr. Field. Addrese 43 Wellesley Street, or 
Toronto Oollege of Music. 


M!ss LILLIAN L,. ARMSON 

ELOCUTIONIGT. Graduate of Presbyterian 
Ladies’ College, Toronto, and Papil of Prof. Hynson of 
Philadelphia. Open for Concert Engagements and Recl- 
tale. Addrese— 90 Hazelton Avenue 





EDUCATIONAL, 


J JZ x) e r 7 J 
Colield disor Ghee: 
Cor. Yonge and Gerrard, TORONTO 


Our winter opening was something wonderful ; every 
seat occupied first week; seating accommodation !n- 
creased ; everybody busy; all satiefled; coms! Call or 
write for ciroulare. SHAW & ELLIOTT, Principals. 


MISS WALKER’S SCHOOL 


96 CHARLES STREBT 
Winter Term Begins February 7, 1896 
la 




















Me: W. E. FAIRCLOUGH., F.R.C.O. 
Organist and Cholrmaster All Sainte’ Church. 
Musical Director H+ milton Ladies’ College. 
TBACHER OF 


Piano and Organ Playing and Theory 


Harmony and Counterpoint taught by correspondence. 
Address, 6 Glen Road, or Toronte Coll. of Music 





British American 
Business College Co. 


OF TORONTO (Lrp.) 
CONFEDERATION LIFE BUILDING 





R, A. S. VOGT 
Organist and Choirmaster Jarvis Street 


DEAR Sir,—In justice to myself and the time, The New York Times says of this em. | cal Calture at Victoria University and School of Pedagogy. Baptist Church 
many readers of your column, I once more beg | inent artist: ‘‘Mr. Plunket Greene does not Open for concert engagements. Address 14 Church St. Conductor Mendelssohn Choir of Toronto. Teacher of Cor. Yonge and Richme ‘d Sts. 


permission and space to reply to the letter in 
your last issue from the Virgil Practice Clavier 
Co, of New York. In the first place. I did not 
question the endorsement of Messrs. Paderew- 
ski, De Pachmann and Mason re the Clavier, 
but suggested that in al! probability they did 


it with ils, i 
ode ‘amar ar pee ee — hearty, frank faced specimen of Irish manhood. Residenco— 39 Sussex Avenue 15% Grange Ave. Toronto Coneervatory of Music. 
according to the Virgil method. If this is | Nevertheless, his song recitals are attended by R. AND MRS. G. H. CZBURN 


not absolutely true in the case of Dr. Mason, 
who says, as I have since learned, that ‘it 
should not be practiced upon longer than 
fifteen or twenty minutes at a time before 
going to the piano,” as the mechanical should 
not longer be divorced from the emotional, it is 
nevertheless without doubt true of the others 
because, as is well known, they do not make a 
profession of teaching technic. I referred 


“Professor of Harmony, etc., at the Toronto Conservatory 
of Music. 


possess long hair, nor are those locks which he 
does possess of an unusual color. Mr. Greene 
has not a veiled expression of the eye; neither 
does he appear like a mystic wrapped in Nir- 
vana-like meditation. He is just a healthy, 


ecstatic audiences of women, who listen with 
rapt countenances and applaud with an utter 
disregard for the integrity of kid glover. He 
sings all these melodies of his native isle very 
beautifully, for he has a sweet and perfect 
sympathy with the emotions which gave them 
birth.” A subscribers’ list is at Nordheimer’s, 
King street east. 





The first concert for the season of the Toronto 


W, J: McNALLY 


Organist and Oholrmaster West Preebyterian Church. 
Musical Director Toronto Vocal Club. 
Teacher of Piano at the Toronto College of Music. 





Teacher cf the Guitar, Ba: jo and Mandolin, aleo 
Leader of the Ozburn Guitar and MandolinOlub. Open for 
concert engagements 342 Huron Street 
Or Metropolitan College of Music. 


ADAME PALMIRA BONVINI 

(Mre. Prcf. O'Brien) Prima Donna Soprano from Mil- 
an, Nice and principal theaters and concerts in Eu . 25 
years uninterrupted success. Will receive a limi num- 
ber of pupils for Production of the Voice. Style, Reper- 
toire, Stage Deportment and all essentials to an artist. 
Higheet references and press opinions on application at her 
studio, 298 Sherbourne Street. 





and ioterpretation. Studie for Private Lessens, 15 


Piano at Toronto Conservatory of Music, Dufferin House 
and Moulton College. Organ pupils also accepted at the 
Conservatory of Music. Residence, 64 Pembreke St. 


M ISS LENA M. 


The most efficient and best equipped Commercial ard 
Shorthand School in Canada. 


Handsome Catalogue free to any addrese. 


EDW. TROUT, DAVID HOSKINS, 
President. Secretary. 


BARKER’S 
Shorthand and Business Sehool 


739 Yonge Street, cor. Bloor 
Branch—349 Spadina Avenue 
Pamphiet, ‘‘Which System?” and Clroular sent $0 any 

address. 





HAYES, A.T.C.M. 
SOLO VIOLINISTE 
Teacher of Violin 











DONALD HERALD, A.T.C.M. 


Teacher of Piane, 
271 Jarvis Street. Toronto Conservatory of Music, 


M® W. O. FORSYTH 
Artistic Piane Playing and Theory 
Director Me'repolitan fchoel of Music 
Teacher of Piano at Miss Veais’ Scheel and 
Moulten College 
Spectalties—Beautifal touch and tone, musical analysis 





King St. East. Reception hours: Mondays, four to five. 
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= and can recommend it, 
HE truth, the whole truth and nothing . 
but the truth in regard to Walker 


gifted young actor, supported by a very | —— - famine 

poor collection of players. Given as 
good a company of actors as some other stars 
of the legitimate, and this young man White- 
side would make a profound sensation, if he 
has not done it despite his outrageous handi- 
cap. In the presentation of Hamlet on Mon- 
day evening the Ophelia was not bad, the 
Laertes was passable, the first grave-digger 
would answer, but they were not intended by 
Providence to play on the same stage with the 
girlish young man who disappointed the eye at 
first, and astonished the intelligence a moment 
iater in his delineation of Shakespeare's great- 
est character creation. Yet Ophelia, Laertes 
and the first grave-digger are conspicuous for 
ability among the members of the company. 


I am not prepared to say that Walker White- 
side is the ‘‘ greatest’ of Hamlets. I am pre. 
pared to say that he gives a wonderful promise, 
and a present performance that no lover of | 
acting or reader of Shakespeare can afford to 
miss. The people of Toronto are notoriously 
slow to take up with a new star, and in this 
way miss many a treat, while in their fidelity 
to old favorites they put in many a tedious 
evening. Here is a young actor whose worth 
entitles him to immediate recognition, and our 
tip to the gentle reader is, See him at one of 
the closing performances of the week. You 
can see Hamlet at Saturday matinee or Richard 
III, at night. 


————————— ES Se 


- 
Mr. Whiteside seems to refrain from becom- | 
ing a partizan in the literary dispute as to | 
whether Hamlet really became insane or only 
feigned insanity. When the curtain fell Mon- 
day night I found myself exactly in the same 
position as when I conclude a reading of the 
drama. It rests with the spectator to decide, 
as Shakespeare allowed it to rest with the 
reader. This is assuredly the right position 
for the actor to take. Were the play shorn of 
this uncertainty its great charm would be half | 
gone. Mr, Whiteside’s Prince is the enig- 
ma that he should be. In the various dramas 
put on by Mr. Whiteside up to the time of 
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the gallery, yet they offer a pleasant variety. 
- this plece virtue wins and wickedness is 
efeated, and that theater-goers evince the fied with doin 

’ g anything but hi . 
strongest sort of approval shows that they are . eee 
not such a bad lot as some would describe 


The beautiful comedienne, Emily Bancker, 
and her company of players will present the 
comedy hit, Our Fiat, at the Grand Opera | talkin 7 

. Re I played with Irving for several 
House next Thursday, Friday and Saturday. | years.” “ Why,” said his friend, “I didn’t 
Miss Bancker is a pretty woman and a clever 
actress, and her play is made up of bright, | rej by 

. joined the gossip, I played 

rippling nonsense that will delight society ‘ "eh obool." 108. Dis. 
people. It is effervescent, evanescent, but 
sparkling and tasty. I have seen the piece | ever was a boy and played marbles, 


A prestidigitator, in the course of an exhibi- 
Whiteside is that he is a singularlyj tion in New York recently, had one of the 
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Large and fashionable audiences will doubt- 
less crowd the Grand Opera House the first 
three nights of next week, when that popular 


MISS EMILY BANCKER. 





power and variety of <a he handed a sheet of paper to another specta- 
tor, a timid-looking blonde man, The pro- 
fessor, who did not see the card, announced 
that after it had been returned to the pack the 
description would be found written on the 
paper. Thecardjwas the eight of hearts. It 
was taken out by the professor. ‘‘Is that it— 
the eight of hearts?” asked the professor. 
* That’s all right,” answered the timid-looking 
man. But he!wasa very conscientious man, 
and later he insisted on telling the audience that 
the professor had written on the paper, ‘‘ Please 


Last week an alleged funny item from a 
Chicago paper impudently crowded itself up 
against the advance notice which I gave Mr. 
Whiteside and his company. The item dealt 
with the vicissitudes of a company of barn- 
stormers playing Hamlet, and following upon 
the heels of my remarks upon the Hamlet 
coming to the Grand, produced an incongruous 
effect. Perhaps a funny item never fell so flat 


writing, he has proved himself a tragedian : audience select one card from a pack and then 
as that onedid. It was almost as bad as the 


case of the newspaper in which the reports of 
the funeral and the fire got mixed up. 


There is a tradition that a famous London 
actor, returning from the funeral of Edmund 
Kean in May, 1833, was asked by a friend if the 
dead great man had a large funeral. ‘* Yes,” 
was the rep!y; *‘ Kean did a big business to the 


very end.” — Detroit Free Press. 
7 


The American Girl at the Toronto is proving 
quite an attraction, being acomedy melodrama 
possessing many strong points, I was glad to 
see that the managers of this company boom 
no one as a Star, but have secured a lot of peo- 
ple who can competently produce the piece. 


say ‘That's all right.’” 


Who is there among theater-goers who does 
not love a good Irish comedy-drama? There is 
a certain charm about the rich brogue, the 
simple rustic manners, the bright and ready 
wit and the lively and exciting situations in 
which the characters are placed that is, per- 
haps, unexplainable, but is surely felt by the 
average play-goer, and it is this class who fill 
the play-houses. And when there is a rich 
vein of comedy running through the play, 
plenty of rollicking fun giving excuse for 
laughter, can anything more delightful or 
interesting be imegined? At the Toronto 





Opera House next week the ever-welcome 
comedian, Dan McCarthy, will make his 
reappearance in a grand revival of The 
Cruiskeen Lawn, which has been universally 
conceded to be the best play he has ever 
wiitten, His impersonations of Irish charac- 
ter have always been favorably received in this 


Some of them are quite as clever as stars we 
have seen. I gave a resume of the plot in last 
week’s issue, and it only remains to say that 
the performers unfold it for al! it is worth. 
The two children are very bright little people, 
and while some of Roy’s words and actions are 
a bit too advanced and openly designed to suit 


_—_——— 
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and talented comedian, Thomas Q. Seabrooke, 
will present for the first time in this city 
George H. Broadhurst’s new three-act comedy, 
The Speculator. Mr. Seabrooke has many 
friends in this city and is extremely popular 
with all classes of theater-goers. The Specu- 
lator is a comedy, clear-cut and refined. It has 
no woman with a past, and no villain; its 
theme is the love of a father for his son, and 
deals with life in the Chicago Board of Trade. 


Mr. John Philip Sousa, musical director of 
Sousa’s grand concert band, which comes to 


city. He is acareful, painstaking actor, who 
evidently has high ideals and is never satis- 


added feature this time will be the initial 
appearance here of the Robert Emmet brass 
band and orchestra. The usual Tuesday, 
Thursday and Saturday matinees will be given, 


‘** Yes, sir,” repeated » man much given to 


know you were ever on the stage.” ‘I wasn’t, 


him when we were boys at school,”—Tit-Bitls. 
This is going too far. I don’t believe Sir Henry 



























SATURDAY NIGHT. it 


ORONT 


OPERA HOUSE 
ONE WEEK ‘toxny JAN. 20 


RETURN ENGAGEMENT 
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Matinees People’s 


Toronto’s Favorite Irish Comedian 


Dan McCarthy 


In a Superb Scenic Revival of 


THE — 
CRUISKEEN Prices 
LAWN 


Exactly as presented in the original production at the 
Grand Opera House, New York City 


Tuesday Popular 


Thursday 


Saturday Always 


30 = PEOPLE =- 30 


INCLUDING THE FAMOUS 


Robert Emmet Brass Band and Orchestra 








Next Attraction - - - “THE COTTON KING” 


GRAND ccunercsxc Thursday, dan. 28 


USUAL POPULAR MATINEE SATURDAY 
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CAPTIVATING 


EMILY BANCKER 


And Her Company of Distinguished Comedians 


In the Comedy Success of 
Two Seasons— 

The Lively, Whimsical, 
Satiracal Farce 


O | 


Massey Hall on Monday and Tuesday evenings 
of the coming week, was born in Washington, 
D.C., in 1854, of Spanish father and Ger- 
man mother. His early musical training was 
of the best, for he attracted attention as a vio- 
linist when very young, and at the age of 
eighteen became an orchestra leader, where 
his musical abilities in this direction were 
demonstrated. At twenty-six he was ap- 
pointed, under the Hayes administration, 
musical director of the United States Marine 
Band, which position he filled with great credit 
and honor for twelve years, during which time 
the national band was developed into one 
of the best drilled in existence and drew 

















100 Nights, Lyceum Theater, 
New York 
780 Nights, Strand }Theater, 
London, Eng. 


The Funniest of Them All 
Full of Snap and Go 
Not One Dull Moment 











Social and Personal. 
On Wednesday a deputation of patriotic citi- WEEK | 
zens waited on His Honor the Lieutenant HOUSE 
Governor to request him to act as honorary 


president to the Toronto branch of the Navy Woduunaey bMatines MONDAY JAN 2) 
League, which in his usual happy way the | Commencing ’ o 


genial Governor consented to do. 





speaking a warmth of temperament, great 
enthusiasm and energy combined with intelli- 
gence. He possesses the magnetic personal 
charm which attracts others and at the same 


world-wide attention to Mr. Sousa as a band- 
master of unsurpassed, if not unequaled, abi- 
lity. Mr. Sousa remained with the Marine 
Band until he received from Mr. Blakely an 
offer to take up the baton of the present un- 
paralleled organization, August 1, 1892, Asa 
composer Mr. Sousa is usually prolific and 
popular. Heis known asthe ‘“ March King” 
as widely as Strauss is knownas the ‘ Waltz 
King,” and he is one of the very few American 
composers whose works are generally played 
in Europe, Altogether he has composed over 


two hundred musical works, including a great 
number of marches, songs, overtures, and five 
operas. In appearance, Director Sousa is of 
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Mr. John Philip Sousa, 








medium height, possessing a well knit frame, 
with featur es of Southern brunette type, be 


time enables him to control a band as much by 
force of character as by vested authority. The 
remarkable success he has achieved at the 
head of the magnificent band he is now lead- 
ing is something phenomenal. 

e 


Toa boarding-school miss who met Joseph 
Jefferson ata tea-table and began to talk to 
him about Sabbath-breaking, the actor said: 
**If I were a fisherman, I should never fish on 
Sunday ; but being an actor, I can rest both 
soul and body by fishing.” 





. THOS. Q. 
Miss Grace Cawthra’s wedding on Wednes- 
day next at St. James’ Cathedral at two o'clock 
with the subsequent reception at Guiseley EAB ROO K E 
House, will be an interesting mid-week hap- 
pening. And His Own Company 


* 
The Carnival at the Victoria Rink takes 
place on Wednesday evening, January 22, and 


| Presenting His Latest and Greatest 
promises great fun and enjoyment. Last year | 
| 


Success 


THE SPECULATOR 


A COMEDY IN 3 ACTS 
By GEO. H. BROADHURST 


POSITIVELY NO ADVANCE IN PRICES 
SEATS NOW ON SALE 


everyone had a lovely evening at a like affair, 
and the entries this year are extremely pro- 
mising. The costumes are sure to be very 
pretty or grotesque. - | 


Mrs, and Miss Bertram of 220 Beverley street | 


give a tea next Thursday afternoon. 


@ ! 


At Brampton, cn New Year's day, Miss Mino | 
McKenna, youngest daughter of Mr. W. C, 
McKenna, was quietly married to Mr. E. S. 
Williamson of the Department of Crown Lands, ails 
Toronto. Only the near relatives of the con- 
tracting parties were present. Rev. J. E, | Mr. Plunkett Greene 
Lanceley, pastor of Grace church, Brampton, 
officiated. Miss Edith Scott of Toronto acted 
as bridesmaid, and Mr. Charles B. Hodgson of She Hinaitnadie Cilia Sentens 
Brampton acted as groomsman. Among the een 
presents received was a handsome banquet- oth appear at the 


lamp and stand, from the officials of the Crown TORONTO MALE 
Mr, and Mrs, Williamson CHORUS CLUB CONCE RT 
IN 


The Eminent Baeso 


Mme. Clementine De Vere-Sapio 


Lands Department. 
have taken up their residence at 118 Spencer : 
avenue, Parkdale, where Mrs, Williamson will Massey Hall, February 6, ’96 


be At Home to her friends on the first and third | -——————— 


iaa“;, TORONTO PHILHARMONIC 


* J. HUMFREY ANGER, Oonduotor. 
One of the fairest sights of the sleighing sea-| HAYDEN’S = &é ” 
son is the red sleigh with queenly Elizabeth | ORATORIO CR EATIO N 
holding the reins over a smart pair, while | Chorus of 250 Voices and Full Orchestra under the leader- 


fairy Margaret perches at her side, a picture ebip cf Mr. Bayley, Bandmaster Q, O. R. 


of a golden-haired baby who takes kindly to MASSEY MUSIC gaan JAN. 23 


the whole experience. Let us hope that in the MISS AUGUATA BEVERLEY ROBINGON, feprane 


Te i SE Ce nen atn shah saneehned Oontralto 
next century the admiration and affection ae a ahaa — 
which the firat never fails to command may MR. FRED WARRINGION.......... Baritone 


bless the upgrowing of the second, 
Miss Mabel Aylesworth of Napanee is spend- 
ing a few weeks at 557 Euclid avenue, the 


f Mr, and Mrs. Henderson of the Union 
= MAGIC—CARLISLE & ROBERTS 

ans, e MAGICIANS. yoren tor engagements tor Concerts, 

Miss Lilla Leaden of Kingston is visiting her nl a Sa Magio 1u Senn te ee. 


cousin, Miss Wasson. Victoria Street. 


Plan open to subscribers and ticket holdere on Monday, 
20in, at 10 o'clock, at Norcdheimer’s, and on Tuesday, Wed- 
nesday and Thureday to the public from 10 o'clock to 
6pm.. Plan at Maseey Hall in the evening. 

General admission 255. Reserved seate 500. 






















































TORONTO ee NIGHT. 


Jan. 18, 1896 











Pn Be hn Bi A A Lo hi Li Se 


Is Your Home Warm Enough ? 
IF NOT, SEND FOR CATALOGUE OF 


C AFFORD RADIATORS 


#1 


For Warming by Hot Water and 
Steam, Low or High Pressure 


hows Leon No Mo oes do ow ow 
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Social and Personal. 


Mrs. and Miss Collier have returned to their 
home in Alameda, Cal., after a very pleasant 
visit with Mrs. Wm. Collinson of Sherbourne 
street. Whilein Toronto Mrs. and Miss Col- 
lier made many friends, who will deeply regret 
their departure. 

. 

Major and Mrs. Pellatt entertained a party 
of twenty at the Toronto Club on Tuesday 
evening. 

. 

The French Club, Les Hibdoux, met at the 
residence of the president, Mr. Bourlier, on 
Saturday evening. For the entertainment of the 
Club, Monsieur Mercier sang several songs, and 
Miss White recited, by request, The Lovers 
and the Bird, and a new horse race recita- 
tion, which cne man, who had attended the 
identical race, pronounced a splendid effort. 
Among those present were: Mesdames Mac- 
donald, Carvetb, Rowan, Fox, Rochereau de la 
Sablier, Miles. Ellis, Ross, White, and Mes. 
sieurs Foster,? Rowan, Thompson, Quesnel, 
Mercier, Rochereau de la Sablier, Patterson, 
Andrew Darling, Harry Bourlier and others, 
The next meeting of the Club will be held on 
Saturday week, January 25, at Mrs. Rowan’s, 
140 Bedford road. 

One of the pleasant events of the season 
was the At Home to Dr. , Oronbyatekha, 
S.C.R., and G, A. Harper, Asst. S.C.R., of the 
Independent Order of Foresters, which was 
held in the Confederation Hall, Richmond 
street, on Monday evening last. The staff of 
the Executive had the affair in charge. Some 
one hundred and fifty were present, and all 
those who had the pleasure of being there were 


loud in their praise of the very pleasant even- | 


ing spent. The hall was tastefully decorated 
with flags and bunting, etc., the south end 
being reserved and furnished as a drawing- 


room. The lady patronesses were: Mrs, (Dr.) | 
Oronhyatekha, Mrs, John A. McGillivray, Mrs. | 


(Dr.) Millman, Mrs, Barker, Mrs. C, A. Stone, 
Mrs. T. Lawless, Mrs, George Brown, Mrs, 


E. S. Cummer and Mrs. William Sanderson, 
and the following gentlemen composed the | 


committee: Mr. John A. McGillivray, M.P., 


S.S., Dr. Millman, S.P., Mr. E. S. Cummer, 


P.S.S., Mr. George Brown, Mr. Alexander 
Henry, 
son, with 


secretary. 


Mr. 


Mr. T. Lawless, Mr. William Sander- | 
C, A. Stone as honorary | 





A most enjoyable dance was given by Mr. and 
Mrs. Briggs on New Year’s night at 586 Spadina | 
avenue, the occasion being the first anniversary | 


of their marriage. 
Among those present were: 
Taylor, Miss Palmer, Miss C, Walker, Miss L 
Street, Miss A. Bell, Miss L, James, 
K. Harris, Miss E, 
G. A. McGuire, Mrs, E. 


Schaffer, Mrs. Jack Shouldice, Mrs. E. 


The music was excellent. | 
Miss Hil), Miss | 


Mrs. W. | 
Barnes, Miss M. Bell, Mrs. | 
Verner, Miss L. | 
Draper, | 


MOST PERFECT HEATERS ON THE MARKET 
CANNOT LEAK. MADE IN A VARIETY OF STYLES 


The TORONTO RADIATOR IVF’G Co., Ltd. 
TORONTO, Ont. 
The Largest Radiator Manufacturers Under the British Flag 
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COSGROVE—Jan. 4, Mre. John Cosgrove—a daughter. 
DUKE—Dec. 29, Mre. Henry Doke—a son. 
OSLEK—Baltimore, Dec. 28, Mre. Wm. Osler—a son. 
MEEHAN—Jan. 3, Mre. Edward Meehan—a son. 
DUTHIE—Deo. 22, Mre. G. Duthie, jr.—a eon. 
FISHER—Jan. 11, Mre. Fraak Ficher—a daughter. 
KIELY—Jan. 4, Mre. W. E. Kiely—a daughter. 


atriages. 
ee eg St. Margaret’e Church, on January 
1£96, Kate Weston to Jobn Home, both of Toronto. 
YATES BUNTING— Jan. 11, Dr. Henry Biydges Yates to 
Alice Marv Banting. 
BRITTAIN—KYLE—Jan. 7, Herbert Brittain to Isabella 


Kyle. 
LEE—ADAMS—Jan. 8 At Winnipeg, Edgar Stanley Lee to 
Beesie Lillan Adame. 


Dea e 

ELLIS—Jap. 8, May Pagh Ellie, aged 6. 
GRASETT—Jan. 9, Charles B. Grasett. 
ARMS—Jan. 9, Douglas 0. Arms, aged 7. 
MULVOGUE—Jan. 10, Mary malverue, ‘aged 40. 
CHAPMAN—Jan. 12, Robert Chapman, vo 47. 
HARVEY-— Jan. 4, Margaret Hanvey, aged 82. 
HUGHES—Jan. 10, Margaret Hughes, aged 56. 
IRVING—Jan. 11, ‘And: ew M. Irving, aged 35. 
MOORE— Chicago, Jan 7, Anna a 

RIEN—Jan. 7, Kate O’Brien, aged 66. 
PATTERSON Jane 12 AnneMco. Patterson, aged 70. 
ROSE—Jan. 11, Harvey M. Rose, aged 79 
THOMSON—Jan. . 11, Catherine hee Thompson, aged 65. 
HUNTER—Jan. 7, J. W. Hunter, aged 36. 
MAGUIRE—Jan. ‘10, Norah Maguire, aged 69. 
BUNTING—Jan. 14, Christopher Bunting, aged 58 
BOND— Jan. 12, William Bond, aged 53. 
HARR!ISON—Jap. 11, Helen Harrieon, aged 67. 
Van SANTEN—Amete:dam, Jap. 11, T. J. Van Santen. 
RUGG—Jan —, Ida Rugg, aged 30 


| Baldness Positively Cured 


MADAME IRELAND 


Is now giving her entire new treatment of the 
Hair, which restores falling hair and 
positively cures Baldness. 


The freland Toilet Scap and Shaving Soaps have 
stood the test of the public. 


| Head Office : Confederation Life Buildings 
| Branch Offices: 24 Augusta St., Hamilton 


211 1-2 Dundas St., London 


The Bon Marche 


Every Department is Filled with Bargains 


Very,best goods the city holds, at prices others are powerless to 


undersell—no matter where they get their goods. 


A Few of the New Arrivals: 


500 coeee All wool, double fold Dress Goods. Secteh Tweeds, Heavy Serges, 
At ordinary times we’d mark them 


Silk Mixtures ard Brocade effects. 
from 50e to 75ce. For this sale they’re marked 25¢ or 





375 pieces ‘‘Raw’”’ Silk, Japanese, natural eoler, extra fine qusitty, worth 


For this sale ihe — 


35e. 


480 pleces of € the very latest Silk, | in stripes and checks, elegant gcods for 


blouse waists or dresses, worth — 50, for 5Ce. 





50 pieces Spangled Seaute Ner. the newest and non neverts for even- 


ing wear. Regular pane al 50, our sale — - 19. 





30 pieces Silk Crepons. in floral and Beseten seutgee; lovely gs0ts, would 


be cheap at 75c. We’ve marked them 35ce 


1,000 yards beautiful vans Striped P Pure Silk for oveaing wear. Your 


pick while they last, 25c yar 





45 pieces Black Damask Brocade Silk, the most fashionable New York 
For this sale $1.25 yara 


fabric known to the Silk trade, superb designs. 





We have exactly the goods you want, and past experience has 
taught you that there’s no danger of paying too much for them 


here. 


‘F. X. COUSINEAU & Co. 


Our *pecial 
$10 Diamond Bing Tati & Co. 
And 
You 
Get 


A Little A Little Gem Ps 
Ci 


We believe it’s the best | 

stone, the best mounting and | 

i the best value ever offered 
<= for anything like the price. The Best 

y To any address on receipt | Instrtment 

of price, and your money | In Canada. 

back if your’e not perfectly 

satisfied. 


ie 


SIGN OF THE 


BIG CLOCK 27 o 


144 


= 117 King St. West, Toronto 


NS 


ha" 


Cheerful 


Miss Campbell, and Messrs. Patterson, Bissett | |? 


and H. Jones of Brockville, W. D. Dineen, J. 
Lirtb, A. Lyons, S. Johnson, G. P. Sharkey, T. 
Lucas, J. Mathers, J. Murray, A. 
Searl, J. Frye, M. Stewart, 
Bailey, W. Ziller, H. McKellar, P. 
MacCampbell, F. Bell of Buffalo, E. 
McGuire, W. K. Harris, T. 
B. Robinson and many others, 


Simmers, 





Fatablished 1867 


CHINA HALL 


49 KING ST. EAST 


Cut Glass Vases 
50c, 


Cut Guass Salts, Peppers & Mustards 


75c¢, 


Cut Glass Syrups (plated top) 
$150 exc 
Cut Glass Sugar Sifters ae ae 
$1 00 each 


JOSEPH IRVING 


The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb 


Births. 
HORROCKS—Jan. 9, Mre. Cecil Horrockse—a daughter. 
CLARKE—Jan. 9, Mre. H. H. Olarke—a daughter 
HOLLAND—Jan. 10, Mre. W. H. Hollard—a sor. 


Derry, S. | 
M. McGowan, J. | 


Verner, G. | 
Green, W. White, 


q 
‘i 
p 
4 
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$1.00 and $1.50 each | 


Ki 
be. 


| 4 


, 50c and 75c each |! 
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Acknowledgement 


Is made by all progressive and intelligent piano purchasers of 


the undoubted fact that the 


ell Piano 


as made to-day is an illustration of the High Art reached in the 


construction of this noble instrument. 


In addition to sound theoretical principles there is an artistic 
elegance and /out ensemble very captivating to the true lover ot 


this admirab'e and refined creation 


The million dollar capital of ics makers enables them to pro- 


cure rare and choice materials, which are always first offered to 


The Bell Organ & Piano Co. 


Factories and Offices at Guelph, Ont., and Branch 
Houses at Toronto, London, Hamilton, St. Thomas, 
Stratford, Windsor and a dozen other places. 
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Renowned for TONE and DURABILITY. 


HEINTZMAN& CO. 


ASE IGG. 
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Canada’s 
'Livest 


No other store in Canada can 
sell goods cheaper than we can, 
We are alive to the wants of all 
our customers. Our Trimming 
Buyer closed out a_ wholesale 
stock this week ; already they are 
selling fast. There ‘isn’t a dull 
hour at this great merchandising 
center. 


Cut Jet Points, 10 inches long, 
regular 25c, for 10¢. 


Jet and Silk Grenadine Inser- 
tion, 1% inches wide, worth 25c, 
for 10¢. 


LADIES’ 
UNDERWEAR 
DEPARTMENT 


Ladies’ heavy White Cotton 
Night Gowns, cluster tucks and 
torchon lace, regular 50c, for 35c. 


Heavy Cotton Night Gowns, 
embroidery round neck and 
sleeves, double frill down front, 
cluster tucks in yoke, regular 6oc, 
for 48c. 


Very fine Night Gowns, cam- 
bric frill down front, turn collar 
with frill, double yoke. 


Very latest Gown front, 30 
tucks, with fine embroidery frill, 
regular $1.50, for 95c. 


Ladies’ Cotton Chemise, tor- 
chon lace, 20¢. 


Very special line Corset Covers, 
2 rows embroidery, 25c. 


Ladies’ special line Skirts, di ep 
embroidery flounce and __ tucks, 
regular $1, for 85c. 


MILLINERY 


White Felt Tams, trimmed with 
white lamb, regular $1.50, for 75c. 


Bargains All Over the Store 


POLE 
PACIFIC 


OR 


Winter 
Carnival 


WILL SELL RETURN TICKETS 
TORONTO TO 


QUEBEC 
SINGLE ¢tiiss FARE 


CLASS 


Going January 25 to 28 
Returning February 5 


The Lost Dollar. 
La Libre Parole. 

Scrupulous Valet (on finding a five-franc 
piece in the pocket ot his master’s new waist- 
coat) —It’s a thousand pities for the waistcoat, 
but there’s nothing else for it. I must make 
hole large enough for the money to slip 
through ! 


Tokay ‘‘Cup” at Yacht Club Ball. 


Wm. Mara, 78 Yonge street, Toronto, sup 
plied all the wines for the Roval Canadian 
Yacht Club ball. The Tokay “Cup” made b 
Mr, Martiv, the steward of the club, from thi 
Santa Clara Valley Vineyards, California, To 
kay was very much appreciated. 


One beggar was coming out of a house whe 
another met him at the garden gate and aske 
him how the chances were, “It's not wort 
while knocking here,” was the answer, ‘ Th 
people are not up t) much. I have just had 
peep through the window and saw two ladi 
playing on one pianc.” 





